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To the truly Noble and Illuſtrious 

Prince CHRISTOPHER Duk&it5f 
ALBEMARLE, Farl of Torrington, 
Barron Monck of Potheridee, Beauchamp, 
and Teyes, Knight of the moſt Noble- 
Order of the Garter : And one of the 
Lords of his Majeſty's moſt Ho- 
nourable Privy Council, &; _ 


May it pleaſe your Graces, 


H AD not preſum'd tq trouble you with the read- 
ng this Trifle, had I not bin proud of an Oc- 
caſion of Dedicating my felf, as well asit, to your 
ſervice: Scribles of this Nature are uſually de- 
fign'd oxly to in/inuate the Author into the good Opini- 
on of his Patron , but beſides that, my Lord, I muſt 
confeſs another meaning, and acknowledge this Minute 
my happieſt, ſince it gives me an Opportunity of pros 
ſtrating my ſelf, and Book, at the Feet of a true, Loy- 
al Engliſh Nebleman, whofe Virtues Lineally deſcended, 
have juſtly received no blemiſh; One who may, like the 
Heroes of 01d, ſuffer depreſſions through the want of Fu- 
ſttre, from byaſs dor miſtaken Opinions ; but never through 
want of Merit. Beſides my own humble Acknowledge- 
ments, my Lord, for the favours I have particularly re- 
| -ceived from your Grace; 1 think it is my Duty, and in- 
deed the Duty of every good Subjeft, as well as my ſelf, 
! with Tears of Foy, to thank you for your late Loyalty; 
A 2 — 


The Dedication. . 


| Drjagence, and unmwearied fſerwice of the King, againſt 


the Rebels; in which you faithfally ſhew d the unnalued 


Fertue of your Temper, ſparing no Coft , nor ommitting 


320 Stratagem, that could advance to the eternal fixing our 


Great (tho' then ſcarce ſettld) Monarch in this Throne , 
as once your Immortal, and I hope (never forgotten) Fa-. 


ther, did the late glorious Prince before. We cannot 
now doubt, but that Almighty Providence has pronoun- 
. ced a long and happy Reign to our Great and Glorious 
Maſter ; his late wonderful, as well as fortunate ſuc- 


' ceſs, ſufficiently ſhews the Fternal Arm was lifted 


for him, in the Miraculous and. ſpeedy ſcattering aud 


confounding ſo formidable an Eenmy, as the Rehels 


were, or wou d have bin, upon the leaſt fle/hing and ex- 


couragements Nor ſhall we ever, I hope, forget your Gra- 


ces Indefatioable Zeal, Policy and Diligence, in defens 


ding and keeping a City which they fo vehemently 
aim d at; as highly conducing to their Deſigns ; this 
was a Piece of Service, which (without offence to any 


one) I bope I may preſume to ſay, none but the Son of 


a Reſtorer could have done, the Brood of Rankeſt Re- 
bellion, like the Plague, having reign d there long be-. 
fore ; and the Mobile being all poiſon d mith the pex- - 


' nitious Tenets of a miſled, ungrateful  Uſurpex,; 
who ſome years es took his Progreſs that may, to 

prepare the Party for this purpoſe. This, Sir, your 
' wery Enemies (if it is poſſible you can have any) muſt 
acknowledge : Nor can I omit the Conflicts of your Gra- 

- xes vexation, and diſſatisfaction, by being diſappointed 


of ingaging the Enemy, as you hearttly wiſh'd, and en- 
deawour d to do : E know the Noble Od General's Geni- 

us inſpird ye ; and your Martial Spirit even burnt with 
the Luſt of Aion ; you might well be ſaid inthis jun- 
« Fure, to be tortur d with as much rage for not fighting, 
and Conquering, as a Maſterly Poet has written of 
' your Glorious Father, when in the late Dutch War In- 

| gaging almoſt a whole Fleet, he mas diſabled by Du: - 

Ruycer. _ 


Ruyter he- ſpies, and full of Martial hear, 

Tho' half the Number, thinks the Odds too great; 
And ſwoln with Senſe of former Glory wan, 
Thought Monk muſt be by 4/bemarle out-done. 


A —— 


And at laſt deſcribing the Fight, and the General's Rage 
for the ill ſucceſs, he goes on, = 


4 _Y, k : f Nig - *.- mY " 


* Not Virtuous Men, unworthily abus'd; 

* Not conſtant Lover, without Cauſe refus'd : 

* Nor honeſt Merchant broke, nor skilful Player 

* Hifs'd off the Stage, nor ſinners in deſpair; 

"Nat Paxents mock'd, not Favourites diſgrac'd, 

* Not Rump by Monk or Oliver dilplac'd ; 
 *Not Kings depos'd, nor Prelates ere they dye, 


* Feel halt che rage of Generals when they flye. 


= 


This, tho' on a Contrary Theam, I am ſure is not 


Improperly adapted ; your inward and ſecret diſturbance 
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3 The Dedication, 
for being depriv d of the Glory you hop'd for, being ripht- 


by conſidered, was not leſs, than that of your Noble Father. 


And now, my Lord, for fear of troubling your Grace 
with two prolix an Epiſtle, which cannot excuſe my 


fault , for the meanneſs -of what I preſent ye, I muſt 


make. uſe of the Confidence, natural to Poets;. and 


briefly beg to ſhelter my ſelf under your Graces Patronage 


whoſe true Vertue, and uncommon Sweetneſs, in favouring 
Wit and Merit, where-ever you find it, emboldens me to ex- 
bh a. favourable reception, in hopes, that the true Eng- 


{h Noble Temper, which influences ' all Mankind with 


Admiration, that have the Honour to know you, will not 


| fail to bleſs particularly with your good Opinion, and par- 
don the Errors, and Preſumption of, 


My LORD, 


Your Graces molt devoted, 
Humble Honourer, and 


 Obedient Servant, 


T DURFET 


% 


MEN. 


Aptain Marzye, 
4 Du Pier, his Lieutenant. 

Boldſprite, The Ships Maſter. 
Franvil 5 Three wild Fellows of the Town, 
Fruzal. Cha Ramble to Sea, and deſert 
Hazard. their Waves. 

Surgeon of the Ship. 
"Governour of Comma Portu- 


| Dramatis Perſone. 


Mr. Williams. 


Mr. Grifix. 


Mr, Percival. 
Mr. Fevan, 
Mr. Leigh. 
Mr. Hains. 
Mr. Sanders. 


Don Sebaſtian. Cpu Iflands, but chas'd form. b Mr. Gillow. 


thence by French Fjrates: 
Nicuſa. His Son. 
La Mure. A Vilainous French Pyrate. 
Bourcher. His Companion, and "Velen: 
Boat(ſwazn. 
Chaplain. 


& 


Women.- 


Roſelia. Protectreſs of the Amazonian Countrey. 
C/arinda. Her Eldeſt Daughter. 
Her youngeſt Daughter, raviſh'd 
Aminta 2 from her by. La Mare, in her In- c 
fancy, and bred up; with him. 
Menalippe. 
Tulietta. 


Hippolita. | _ 
p-. due. Amazonians. 


Ay laura. 
 Clita. 


Mr. Bowman. 


Mr. Norris. 
Mr: Harris. . 
Mr. Low. 
Mr. Farrs . 


. Mrs. Cory: 


Lady Slingsby... 


Mrs. Cook..: 


Mrs. Twiford. . 
Mrs. Percival. 
Mrs. Price. 
Mrs. Osborn. 
Mrs. Xnight. 
Miſs Nanny. . 


Sailers, Dancers, Guards, and Attendants. 


SC E N E, 8” "WY 


TEA. TE IS 7 ? oi 
Beit Lee es oa A AN DEA CG OB Oo EN-7?  s 


PROLOGUE. 
- Spoken by Mr. ZAINS with a Weſtern Scyth in his Hand. 
| ROM the Weſt, as Champion in defence of Wit, : 


I come, to mow you Critticks of the Pit, 
Who think we've not improv d what Fletcher Writ. 
This Godly Weapon firſt invented was 
By Whigs, to cut down Monarchy like Grafs ; 

But I know better how to uſe theſe Tools, 

And have reſerv'd my Scythe to mow down Fools: 

Tet & my Conſcience they woud ſprout again, 

And whe Herculean Labour were in van. 

The Pit, like Hydra's, tif woud yield ſupplies, 

From one loft Block-head, twenty more would riſe, 

A. fort of City Critticks youder fit, —. : 


For this deſtroymmy Engine not unfit, 
Cuckolds were always Enemies to Wit ; 

For Wit oft draws the Wife to leave her Spouſe, 

To take a: ſmall refreſhing at our Houſe. 
Fhaataſtick Taſtes how hard it is to pleaſe ! 
Critticks, like Flyes, - have ſeveral Species. 
There's one that juſt has paid his grutch'd half-Crown, 

Cries, Rot the Play, Pox ont, let's cry it down. 
The cenſuring Spark woud fain ſeem Great and Witty, 
Tet Whiſpers Politicks with Qrange Betty ; 
She cracks his Philberds, whilſt he, in her Ear, 
Ts: Frghtinz ore again the Weſtern War, 
Bragging what numbers his ſole Arm has kill A, 
Tho' the vain Fop perhaps was nere ith Field. 

Thas Worm thay frugs in Shelf where it was bred, 4 
1s nothing to the Maggot in his head, N 3 
For Flarmlefs Inſet that thoſe Nuts create. - Þ' 

$ 


ts mothins to the Marget of the Pate, 

Now ſuch a Fop as this woud T be gt. 

Anvther to compleat his daily T ask, 
=:  Fleter A” with Claret, ſeizes on a Mask, © 
1% Hilfes the Play, [teals off with Punk ith dark, . 
© . He Damns'the Poet, but fhe Clibs:the Spark. 
[3 BF wonder if the Lav coud doom one y $6 | _- 
That now ſhould 13p,off ſuch a Fellows Head! | | 7 
It cannot be, earl Marther.—— And. a0 ; ſhare = | G 
- This dreadful Fate, Tou Critticks all prepare. 
Fer befides all my Scythians yet unſeen, - 

JV--ve yet a Female Common-wealth within, | 

1199 ſtrongly Arm'd, like Furies venture on, | 
od wif y approach their Treaches ce, yare gone. 
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VV OMEN: 


ACT L SE NE L Cruent-Garden. 


— 
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Enter Marine at one . Door. "Cs maskd at another, 


Mar. 


Y Love! 

Amint, 1 hope I ar, [Putting of ber Mack. , 

Mar. Moſt certain ; ſo punctual, and to fair, It mult 

be ſhe / 

Amin. PunCtual, you have reaſon to own me, for if you knew the 
Difficulty 1 have undergone, to get out to you. 

Mar. 1 can gueſs at it, and am too ſenlible of the Villany of that 
French-firework, thy Damn'd Guardian, not to know the Difficulty. 
But ?prithee tell me, what oh Stratagemn did Love toſtruct thee 
with, to make me thus happy ? 

Amin. After Dinner, *tis always his Cuſtom to call for Fea 
which 1 cunniagly infus'd a Dram or two of Opizm, which made i its 
Operation inſtantly ; for after ſneezing two or three times, and ac- 
cording to his uſual manner, fetching a Rhumatick Cough from the 


| bottom of his Lungs, which [| alwavs pray heartily may choak him. 


44ar. And 1o do | too, Faith. I hope our prayers wilt be hcard 
one Day. 


Amin, He fell faſt aſleep, and by that means gave me Opportuni-. 
ty to mcet an ungratefal Creature here, that is more ready to laugh at 


me for my Weakneſs, than reward me for my Love. 


B XY Mar. 
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.* member then, I told you that Don Sebaſtian was my Fa 
' Tous Por tupuiſe ; of Noble Houſe, and Nature; and: Governour of 


Mar. What a barbarous- thought is that Deny it, and make me 
amends, or I ſwear 1 will kiſs thee into an Extaſie. [Kiſſes her. 
 Amnint, Oh! I am fond and fooliſh : All my Actions ſhew Woman, 
ſilly Woman, and mult confeſs, deſerye' it. 

Har. Prithee, no more of this, it wrongs my Love. Andiince we 


have leaſure to talk an Hour, make me fo happy to hear the remain- 
. der of thy Story z the ſtory of thy Father, and the manner of thy 


bringing hither to_Ergland, under the Tuition of that Villain, that 


Curſed Pirate £4 ure; You have often begun It, but we have bin 


ſtill interrupted. 
Amint, *Tis a ſad Tale; but I can deny you ON If you re- 
er. A pene- 


ſeveral large Plantations in the Happy Iſlands; his Induſtry and Care 


made him 1o- rich, that he. might vie with Princes ; ſo ſtord he was 
with Friends and Gifts of Fortune / Burt many years he had not thus 


continued, when Hell contriving how to blaſt our- Joys-3- drove on our. 
Shore a number of French Pyrates; of which La ure was the moſt 
Villainous, and being Captain of the reſt, and well ſtor*d with Am- 
munition, enter*d upon our Fortreſs, roin'd our Plantations ;z and 
chas'd the Peaceful Induſtrious Portugals, like Flocks of Sheep upon | 
the barren Mountains. 

-Atir. Inhumane Vulains - 

Arwin, My Father, in this diſtreſs, willing to fave his Treaſure, with 
the help of my. Brother, and a Party ot Negro Slaves, ſecretly Con- 


 vey*'d his Plate, | Money, and Jewels into a ſmall Veſiel, and put to Sea, 
with deliga-to "return, © when they were gone, and comfort us with 


his Fortune aid Policy. 
Atzr. The Deſign was prudent, whatever the Event was. 


nin. Oh it was fatal ! For this Curſt La Aure having Intelligence 
Dy is Spies of my Fathers eſcape; and not knowing how to purſue 
Rim, turnd his r2ge upon my poor Mother, my Sifter, and my ſelf. 


And having Laden his Ship with the Spoils and Riches of our Illand, 


Part ol VS with him, and then put to Sea. 
. Wherc will this end ? 
| oa i. You ſhall know inſtantly. And the greateſt barns that 
ever Villain ated: For ſailing thence a few Leagues, and relulving 
to be revenged on us, for the loſs of my Father? : Treaſure, he leaves 
iy ſighing Mother and a little Siſter alone and comfortleſ upon a 


wild and barren Ifland. 


Mar. Damnd Helliſh Dog ! 
Amin. And ſince that hour, | never heard of” em. As to my ſelf, (tho? 


_ an Infant, ) it pleas'd his 'Devil-ſhip to like my face, And there- 


fore brought me, (with my Nurſe, who has ſince told me this Story ; ) 
with him to London ; where | have lived a melancholly and hated 
Life 


A Common<Vealth of Women. 3 
Life ever ſince: And now am hourly plagu'd with the intollerable 
Harangues of his Nauſeous Love, and [mpertinent Follies. Oh eric ! 
Mar. Why lighs, my deareſt ? | 
Amin, What ſhall Ido?” 
Mar. Vle tell thee, and charge thee by thy Love, 
Nay, by thy Soul, and its divineſt Virtue, 
To perform my Injunction. | 
Amin, Can with Honour do it ? 
Aar. Yes, elle I would not propoſe it. 
mum, Speak then, nay quickly, for I fear hell wake e're I get 
back agen. BL | 
Mar. This coming night, - 
When the Tell-tale Clock has told its midnight ſtory, 
And leep 'Charms all but Libertines and Lovers, | 
Steal from his Houſe, and fall into my Arms ; -— 
I have a Ship lies ready in the Port, 
Laden and fit to fail, the wind ſtands fair too, 
In her Ple place my Love, and free her from 
The hated bondage of her Curſed Jaylor. 
Amun. Oh ! I ſhall ne*re endure the Sea agen. ” 
Mar, Rather endure a Storm in all its frights and dangers, than 
live to be enſlav*d to Villany. | 
Amin, But if you ſhou?d forſake me - Olr miſery ? 
And leave me helpleſs on ſome blaſted Countrey, 


As he once did my Mother ! 
Mar, Yet more doubts: by all thats good, you wrong me ; prithee 
No more of it. Come. your Promilſe ? | | 

Amin, 1 do: I mult. 

Mar. At twelve. 


Amin, Exactly. . : 
© Mar. Till then farewell. Heaven and its Angels guard thee. 


Amin, Oh Love! thou mak*ſt us do we know not what. 
OE | [Leads her to the Door. Ex Amint. 


Enter. Du Piere, (his Sword drawn) Bold-Sprite afrer him. 


Bolaſ. Nay prithee Lieutenant, get off further ; Life, I am affiraid 
the Fellow is kilPd. 

_D. Pier. KilÞd ! Hang him; no Sword can hurt him , 
His Soul -and all his [Spirits are ſhrunk ſo low into his heels. ?Tis 
impoſſible any wound given him ſhould be' Mortal. A Slave, to abuſe | 
our noble Admiral. By this Hilt, if thou hadlt not ſtood in my way, 
1 would have cut the Rogue into Stakes, and have eaten him up for 
my. Breakfaſt. 

Marin, How now, Lieutenant, what's the ulatter ? = 
2 D. Per. 
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D. Pier. Captain, your Humble Servant. I Plague ont, 1 know not, 
2 damr'd hufting fellow yonCer, a Rebel, Whiggy Buffl head-—I know 
not what to make of hn, no: 1— hd tlie Impudence, to my Face, to 
atfrout ur great Maſter the Admiral. 

Marin. And thou batt kilPd him, 4 warrant. 

D. Picr. Clapr lym through the Gurs— Ham- ſtringd him ; broke 
out fix or ſeven of 1s Tecth with the Pummel of my Sword, or fo: 
But Ple be pux'd, if he does nbt live to be hang?d, for all this. - 

Air. Prithee, do not thov tempt thy Fate, and live to be hangd 
inſtead of him : Our City 7aries- will ſhew thee but little favour or 
\ affcction, if thou once conr';t into their Clutches. . 

D. Pier. Conſume %em : Pie ſooner make my ſelf Immortal, - with 
a pennyworth of Rats-bane, than ſtand to the Courteſie of ſuch a Cry 
of Blood-hounds. But ET Captain, when ſhall we to Sea agen ? Pox 
o? this Dirty part of th: World, a Man only fowls his Linnen 
here, and draws Air amongit a rout,of Rebels —— I am clearly for 
the Watry Element : And had rather Converſe with Dolphins, Whales, 
and Porpices, than our Nauyves : Why, they are honeſt Creatures, 
and better Company. 

Aar. They are fo faith: And thon ſhalt be with them ſudden- 
ly. For I have ſome urgept buſineſs will cal me aboard within theſe 
few hours. And to morrow, it the Wind fit fare, adieu old England, 

D. Tier. By the green Neptune, I am glad owt: A Brummingham 
Son of a Whore, affront the Noble Admiral Nay, is well they 
ſcour'd, we ſhould have made a ſeparation between ſome of their 
Souls and Bodies elſe before this time, hah, Maſter ! 

Air. What, has my Malter bin in the Skirmiſh too ? 


D. Pier. Yes Faith, the old Lad was all hands aloft with %m. 


I faw him clap one of *{"m thro? the Shoulder, and throw a couple 
more 1nto the Cellar; that I ſaw him do. 
Mar. ble & well ſaid old Sea-mark. 


Bold}. Me! Why, how now, dee doubt me? Give me but a good 


Cauſe, and a good Sword, and if 1 flinch, hang me on the Top- 
Maſt-head, or fiza me, and, make Ship-Buckets -of my Hide. Whar, I 
have not had ſo: many Towels drawn through me for nothirg, ſore ! 

Afr. Ha, ha, ha. But hark you, Lieutenant, a word with thee 1 
aſt require thy aſſiſtance in a buſineſs to night. 


_ D. Per. Require— Command, dear Captain ! Pox of requirings and 


requeſts — your Ear Is there a Man or a Woman in the Caſe ? 

Mar. A Woman, Dn Piere! an Angel- Woman / a Fortune too, 
and Young as the Roſc-bud— Beautiful as the Bluſbing Morning; and 
as willing as my ſelf. 


D. Pitr. Good. Well, muſt we ſcale for her, or ſteal her Cunning- * 


ly ? Mult we mount the Counterſcarp like Men of Mettle ; or ſqueeze 
. eur r klves, like Cats, iuto the Cellar Window ? 


F 
, E 


A Common-Wealth of Women. of 

Aar. Neither ; ſhe will meet us half way. EE 

D. Pr. Gad, a Gentlewomanl warrant her : Is there no one elſe 
but her to take care off — 

Mar. Why, Faith yes,. there may a Man come into her reſcue, 
which 1f it happen, I muſt enjoyn thee to 

D. Pwr. Cut his Throat Humh. 

Mar. No, no: onely oppoſe him, whilſt I get offf with my fair 
Prize. 

D. Pier. Well, 1 ſhall Cut his Throat, my mind gives me, 1 ſhall; 
if he takes away the Woman, he muſt take away this too ; then Lord 

- have mercy upon his ang? = 1 fay. | | 
- Aar, But what hall we do for a third Man, in caſe of Danger ? 

who, amongſt the Ships Crew, can we truſt in ſuch a buſineſs ? 

D. Pier. Why, Old Tarr there, againſt the World : There was not 
ſuch another for a Wench, ſince Noah's Flood. | 7 

Bolaſ. Captain, if you dare truſt me in your Afﬀair, they ſhall ſaw 
off my Beard with a Back-Sword, e'relI leave you: Tho? | care not 
this for the Woman-—tor my part, I am paſt theſe things. . 

Mar. Well, well, my good Friend, I will be oblig?d to thee. Go 
then inſtantly and prepare the Barge, and meet me at Eleven, here 
at the Corner of the Piazza. Ez | | 

D. Pier. The Wind favours our Deſign rarely too ; beſides, we 
ſhall have more Company, for there are three or four young Blades, 
Acquaintance of mine, that it ſeems are married to ill Wives, and 
to avoid *em, delign to take a Ramble, and go Reformades with us; 
for I told *em it could not be long before we ſhould put to Sea; and fince 
it happens thus opportunely — Ple ſend inſtantly to give *em notice. 

Mar. Do—it they are 'of the Town: breed,.they may prove very 
good Diverſion for us. 
* D- Pier, The beſt in the World, Faith, I know em to a Hair —— They 
ſupt to night at the Roſe, and I belicve are there ſtill, for they are 
no Starters, to my knowledge ——PÞle ſtep into your Lodging, ſince tis 
ſo near hand, and write a Letter to ?%m tobe ready. 

Mar. Ple go with thee, and prepare all things for our Adventure—— 
Ah, Lieutenant! This Fortune-ſtealing is a bleſſed buſineſs, is it not ? 


D. Pier. Ah, if ſhe were but old, tough, and ſtanch ! Pox owt, 1 


hate your young Weehees, Skitiſh Colts —— they are ſo hard mouth'd,. 

there's no dealing with ?em. FD TEE 
AMar. I hope to ſee thee fitted one day : Come, Let's a- 

ſy 4 [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE, A Tavern 


Enter Franvile, Frugal, and Hazard, at a Table 
with two Lights, | 


F 


4 


Fran, F Ya we all agreed then? 
4 | & All; all! moſt Conſtantly. | 
Fray, Let's hear the Oath once more. Cqgne, Frugal — my Mer- 
Chant Royal; thou ſhalt be Speaker. Silence. | 

Frus. Firſt we have ſworn to take a Ramble to Sea for three years, 
and durins that Term, we have oblig*?d our ſglves never to con- 
verſe y,ith our Wives, kiſs our Wives, nor remember our Wives. 
Fy7z),, No. no: Children, but let them ſtay at home, keep Lent, 


# " 


and chew the Gud. © |} 7 
Frug, And to this we all once more ſwear. 


All. All, all. | = 
Frag. Kiſs the Book. CKifſes a, Womans Shoe, 


Haz. But harkee, - Gentlemen, now I have ſworn this, ?tis fit 1 


fhould know the meaning on*'t—?Tis but juſt we declare ſome Rea- 


ſons why we leave our Wives, — hah ? 
Fran. *Tis ſo - Let one ſpeak then, and the other two ſhall be Judges. 
Haz. Do you begin then. - | 
Fran, With all my Heart : Why, firſt then, moſt Judicious Anditors, 


the Reaſon why I deſert my Matrimony is, becauſe ſhe grudges 
me my Dreſs, and Garniture, and takes more care to Lace her own 

Petticoat, than my Pantaloons. Beſides, ſhe knows that Dreſs and 
'Garniture, as 1 ſaid before, are the only Comforts of my Life : I . 
-ſhould lead the life of a Dog, if it were not for my Feathers, my * 


Fiddles, and my Fineries : But Ile be reveng?d for her, for I have 
Prepar*'d a Wardrobe, that ſhall outſhine the Sun In the new World, 
where we are going. And reſolve to bid adieu to my dami'd Dog 


[ with a Bottle at home: What fay you now? Have 1 not. 


Reaſon ? | . 


Prug. 1 ' 
Bo Reaſon ! reaſon! great reaſon. 


Haz. Come, now Merchant— now, let's here thine ? oj 
Frug. Mine ! nay, if I have not Reaſon, the Devil's wt! Mine ! 


why. look ye , 1n the firſt place, Gentlemen, you muſt know that I am 


a Cuckold. 


Fran, Very good. | 
Frug. My Wife is an eternal Scold, and had two By-blows before 


\ b #: 
IT marry*d her En: 


” 


— 
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Fran, Hem! Let's have no more on't ; Tace- thou haſt very Sub- 
ſtantial Reaſon, Faith. . nts +: 

Haz, Moſt Powerful / there's great ſtrength of Reaſon in'c. 

Frug, I think ſo. Beſides, ſhe was laviſh and extravagant, and con- 
tinually raiPd at my Ufſury, and honeſt turning the penny : But to 
be reveng'd on her, I cunningly broke lately, have put all my Plate, 
Money, and Jewels into two Cheſts, and intend to ſeek ſome other. 
Countrey ; where I will live, grow rich, and plant a Colony. Now 
your approbations, Gentlemen ? Have I not Reaſon ? | 

Fran. Ay; the Deme take me, if thou haſt not. But come Sharper, , 
now for thee. What occaſion hadſt thou to leave thy Wife ?. 

Haz, Oh 7 occcaſion enough, Faith. | 

Frug. What, prithee ? 

Haz. Becauſe | could not keep her. 

Fran. Pithy and ſhort. 

Frug, A very ſolid Reaſon in troth, and: muſt paſs muſter. . 

Haz, Belides, I have had an Antipathy to Woman-kind, ever : 
ſince I ſaw one of *em unſcrue her Noſe one night—Oh, that Noſe! 
that Noſe has ſtuck in my Stomach: plaguily. | 
Fran, Fel). I ſee we are all fixt, and of one mind: And reſolye. 


to forget and deſpiſe that Vexatious and .Impertinent: Sex, For my . 


own part, I hate a Woman heartily. 
Haz, And I. ; bd - 
_ Frug, And all things with flat Bottoms: I abominate. . 


Enter Dramer with | a Letter. 


Drawer. Sir, here's a Letter juſt now left at, our Houſe, directed * 
to you. [1% Fran. and reads if... 

Fran, News, news, my Lads ! rare news} | 

Haz. What, prithee ? 7 | 

Fran. The Captain's juſt a going; the Ship is falPa down, . and : 
the Barge given order for : here's a Letter from the Lieutenant, . 
that ſays, they*l be gone by four a Clock this anorning. Ile &en go 
inſtantly and get ready my Money and: Wardfobe : And then mew. 
dear Dog with a Bottle,: as I ſaid before. EY ED 

Frug. And I my Cheſts of Plate and. Jewels. 

Haz. And 1 wy Cat, and my Bale of Dice : For that's all my- 
Cargo. | = 

of ei Come away, Boys ; make haſte, we ſhall loſe the wind elſe. 

rug. Ple be ready in a moment.  . ' * . [Exomt. 
Haz. If can but draw *em in to play inthe; new World, where 


- 


we are a going — I am made for ever, Well, Fortune for me, there: - 


Gy _'LExn. 


lyes all my hopes. 
| SCENE. 


tha. +: =_ 
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SCENE, Covent-Garden. 


. Enter Marine, Du Piere and Boldſprite. 


 Atar. Oſt thou ſee that Light in the Window there ? 

| D. Picr. Yes, 1 thank my Fortune; I have been acquaintcd 

with ſuch Stars before now : And on theſe Occaſions two : But I-nad ra- I 

ther that Meteor. were extinguiſht for all that, Captain, leſt we 

ſhould be ſeen. . TO ; 
Mar. 'Tis paſt twelve, and few people paſs this way. 

D. Pier. I fancy your Fortune-ſtealcr to'be very like your Vent- 
 ſon-ſtealer, that thinks himſelf oblig?d ro the Moon, till he has got 
his Game, bur afterwards wiſhes her -in a dark-Lanthorn, for fear 

 4t ſhould. be taken from him. 

ar. Maſter, be ſure you ſcout diligently, and tell us if any 

one comes. 

Bolaſ. Go too, g0 too, mind your Buſineſs, and make haſte ; 
"tis well there's Money in 'the Caſe. Before I would ſtand quaking 
here for a ſquab-ſucking Rabbit, thars hardly worth the skinning 
I'd as ſoon ſtand Sentinel npon one of the Moles at Argzer, tho I 
were ſure of nefther Pay, nor Provender. - 

Mar, Hark! What noiſe was that? Didi hear no noiſe ? 

D. Picr. Some body at prayers, I think : Pox on "rt, we ſhall have il] 

Iuck. 
Bolaſ. 'Tis ſome dreaming Phanatick or other 1s { inging of Palms 
in's flee 

D. Pier Come, Captain, prithee give the Sign. l long to have the 
Treaſure in our Cuſtody : "That if any reſiſtance happens, we may 
fight for ſomething. 

Mar, Fhis muſt be the Door. Harkee, Lieutenant, prithee look 
., to that corner of the Street— I think 1 hear the Conſtable and 
Watch. | 

D. Pier, No. Rot %em, they are making themſelves drunk with Brandy. > 

They'l ne'er mind us. Come, cone, the l1gn, the (1 igN. [ Marine whiftles. hs 


4 


Entry Aminta with a Candle and C asket abeve, - | 


Amin, Who's there? 
-D. Pier. What's that there 12. white ? 
* Ar. Huſh, it muſt be, ſhe.: yo 
3D Pies, in her Smock, l hope : To make a quicker diſpatch ol 
the Buſineſs. | | 
Atiet. Who's there ? | 
= 2 A1ar. 
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*Tis 1. : 
gens Are you alone ? What's that yonder ? 

Mar. Two «worthy Friends, that I've intruſted to aſſiſk me. 

Amin, Oh my my Love: How ſhall get to thee ? For this jealous 
Wretch has taken the Key of the Street-door into his Chamber. 

ar. Leap into my Arms, I can bear thy weight with eaſe. 

Bolaſ. ?Sbud, would I had her weight in Tobacco or Pepper. 
Why, what a buſtle's here! with a green Artichoak ? 

Amin, No-—1 muſt venture to ger ic from thence: In the mean 
time, catch this Casket ; keep it diligently ; for tis worth your Care : 
whiPlt I go and try my Fortune. [Extt. 

Mar. Make haſte, my Deareſt: For I am impatient, till 1 have 
thee in my Arms. Lieutenant ! | 

D. Pier. How now ? What has Heav®n ſent us? 

Mar, There's ſomething in this Casket, Lieutenant, that will pay 
for our trouble. 

D. Pier Why, merry be her Heart: I like a Wench that pays well 
for her Man, before ſhe has him: And of all Miſtreſſes, your giving 
Miſtreſs ought moſt to be admir?d. + 
.[4 moife of breaking a Looking-glaſs within, 

Mar, Heark, what?s that ? | 

D. Per. Miſchief! Þle lay my Life : The Truce is broken, and 
War will enſue. 1a arr, hawl up thy Main Sheer, there's a Storm a 
coming. ' [Enter Aminta below. 

Ann, Oh, undone, undone! ruin'd for ever ! 

D. Pier. 1 thought. ſo. 

Mzr. What's the matter, Sweet ! Fear nothing, Thoy art ſafe as 
in a Caſtle here. 

Ariz, Eagerly reaching the Key out of the Window, my Sleeve 
hitcht in the great Looking-glaſs, pulPd it after me, and broke it in 
| Pleces: Which has, I am ſure, alarm*d the Houſe. Hark I hear 
'£M Com! ng. 

D. Pier. Well, well, and let *em come. Captain, retreat you off 
with”your Lady.. 7 arr, Come hither, and fix thy foot to mine: By. 
this Hilr, if they come on, well mawle *em. 

Bolal. is there any P! under to be got, Bay: ? This rouring for no- 
thing, is ſuch cold Work———— 


' Enter La Mare and Bourcner, with their ae 
arawn Re OPTI > and three more. - 


La'Mur. O Diable! Raſcal ! Robera Teefe! Vere are yee ? Vat 
hoa!. Facks, Petra, Tobee! Vere are ye all, Sons of Whore? 1 am 
robbe : Oh Jernee! Mondiev. Here de are/ fall on. 

D. Pier. Harkee, Diable ! Raſcale ! Teefe! or what do you call ou 

C = 2 
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ſelf? Get you gon, or 1 ſhall ſo pink your Guts, dee hear 7 
La Aur. Morbleu, Villain! pinka my Guts. Courage. 
D. Pier, Nay, if you will be paunch*d, have at your French paunch. 
| [ Fight, and beat *tm off. 
Bowrch. What, hoa, Watch! Watch! Thieves, Thieves, murder, 


Bold. Sirrah, Ple ſpoil your Cackling preſently. 
- - Enter C onſtable and Watch. 


Conſt. Stand, who goes there ? | 
"EF Peer, Oh, Mr. Conſtable, you are come opportunely - Here are 
a. Company of diſpuigd Turks, wou'd have Committed a rape npon 
a Lady juſt now; if it had not bin for this Gentleman, and my ſelf. 
Conſt. How, Turks in my Territories ! 
D. Pier. Notorious ones. They are all hous?d within there. 
Conſt. Do I repreſent the Kings Perſon, and ſufter Mahomet under | 


my aha hah * 


Entcr La Mure, @&c. 

1a Mir. Monſieur Conſtable, Monlieur Conſtable ! 

D. Pier. Scize, Seize him, Mr. Conſtable. He is a Mufti ; and came 
ov from St. mers, with Door what dee call him ? 

Corijt. A Mufti! down with | ham, doivn with him, I ſay. 

La Mc, Why, Monſicur Conltable, vat you do? Is de Teeyil 
11 You 5 | 

HF.zcþ. Search the Houſe) ſearch the Houſe AU go in. 

Da Fir, Come Tarr, Iet's put cit now : And go aboard ed 


ately: I think the Coat is clear [ Exennt, 


. + _—_ 
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ACT I. Scene L 


' A Tempeſtuous Sea. Thunder and Lightning. 
HE Enter Boldſprite and three Sallers. 


BU al. _ Ay her aloof: the Sea grows Boiſtrous : How it ſpits 
again! the Clouds ! how it Capers! : And how the 
Thunder-thuwping Element frights it back T here are Devils dan- 
cing Air, 1 think; I ſaw a Dolphin juſt now hang in the Horns of 
the Moon——ſhot from a Wave | Hey, how ſhe kicks how ſhe yerks ! 
Down with the Main Maſt there, lay her at Zz/, Furle up her Linnens, 


and let her ride it out- I. Sail; 


A'Common-Wealth of Wien. I' 
1. Sazl, She'll never {Prog it, Maſter : She's fo deep Laden, that 


ſhell bulge. 
2, Sail, We have diſcover®d the Lend: Sir; pray let's make in, 


ſhe's ſo drunk, ſhe may chance to caſt vp her Lading. 
1 Sail. Stand i in, Stand in. We are all loſt elſe. 


Boldſ. Steer her a Starboard there. What, hoa! call up the Boar ſwarn. 


Holloa below there ! 


Enter Boatfwair, Marine Du Pier, Franil Fru- 
gab Hazard, Surgeon. 


| hoof What ſays 'nty Maſter ? what fhall we do? We muſt caſt up 
if ter Lading: She wilt not ſwim 'an hour elſe. 

Aar, What comfort, Maſter ? I never ſaw, ſince I've known the Sea; 
ſo ride 4 Tempeft! In what condition are we ? 

Boldſ. Dangerous enough, Sir. We have fprung five Leaks ; and. 
[no little ones ; Beſides, her Ribs are open”: and Rudder almoft tpent: 
But come, have good Courage. Dexth comey bnt once, and let him 


_ ir ll tis fury. [Thunders fell, 
- The Storm is ſo lowd,; we cantot - hear one another, 


D.. ier. Whavs the Coat. 
Boatſ. We Know = yet. Let's bear in with all the Sail we can, 
[Thunder agen 


Sarp. Maſter, ſee what 2 Thunder-c clap i is coming.: Oh Lord ! how 


dreadful it looks. | 

D. Pier. Ve fearful Rogue: 'Sirrati; thot haft bin praying, I fee it in 
thy Face; thou haſt 'bin mambling, when we are fplitting. You Slave, 
"1s this a time to diſcourage your Friends with your Cold Ejaculations; 


Sirrah let me but ſee thee look Religiouſly agen, and Ile flea thee, 
as I would an Eele. 


Mar. Tst not poſſible to make in to the Land ; 'Tis here before us. 


Fran. Here, hard by, Sir. , _ 
Boldſp. Death .is nearer, Gentlemen, Wo 


Fray. Oh, ohi, 6h. : 
D: Pier. Whiy, t there*s another Rogue now! with his Bagpi} 


Prithee, Dear Caprain, give me Jeaye t to Ao wesih that Maudlin Fellow 


over-board. 


Haz, Come let's go in, arid path 6: 1999107 
Frug. AY, come. Ex, Fran. Frag. aud Haz. 


Mar. Let%s hoiſt the. Boat onr; and* go" "4 Fat one Caſt; the more 


YE Satanimbs 
Pi peat Pte Jong to be in the 
( 


Beta.” Hold; You are too tity 
F Ut-market, fore: your. tian, ? er e 
TO " SNEEY po Mt ts "Þ Thander fill, 


C3 - : Enter 


_ Why, here lies all my Money 
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3} $9 2 :Q.. 
Enter Aminta, and Clan 


Amint . Oh miſerable Fortune ! 
D. Pier. S0. now we are like to have rare Muſick ? 
Chapl. Mercy, mercy, what will become of us? Pray, Gentle- 


men Pray. : : EE 
D. Pier. Lookee! prithee, my Dear ; no more words now, by this 
Eight - thou art the moſt unſeaſonable Rogue in a Storm. 


Nay, prithee be gone. | 
_ Chapl. Pray, Gentlemen ; pray, pray LEx, Chaplain. 
_ Amit. Nothing but horrour ſounding in my Ears: No pro- 
miſe of reſt to my poor frighted Soul ! gentle Maſter, is - there 
no- hopes ? Pos 
Bolaſ. None, that I know / Dey?l, Clap this Woman under hatches. 
Mar. Prithce ſpeak mildly to her. Have patience, Sweet. 
Rold/. Keep her thus, keep her thus. - 
Amint, Oh, that Wave will devour me / Oh 
Boldſ. Carry her down, Captain ——— or by theſe hands Ile 
give no more Direction. We have nere better Luck, when we 
have ſuch Stowage as theſe Irinckets with us. Theſe ſweet Sin-bree- 
ders; how can Heaven ſmile on. us——when ſuch a Burthen 'of Ini- 
quity lyes tumbling like a potion in the Ships belly. 
3 B, - - L[CEx. Boldſ. D. Pier. Sea-men. 
Amint, W hat ſhall I do, my Heart and Senſes fail me? . ' , 
Mar. Come in with me., And try if thou canſt ficep : 
Thy pretty Heart wild-fears ſo long have rock*d; 
Calm reſt will ſteal upon it. 
Amint. Oh Marine, | 
Remember, ?tis for you I meet theſe Dangers. 
For you; expoſe my {elf to Seas and: Horrors, and fears innumerable. 
Afarine. I know thou do?lt. » 
And think too, I have treafur*d the Remembrance withia me here, 
faft lock'd up in my heart; and yet I doubt not but a Day will 
come— To Crown our flouriſhing Loves, and make us happy. [Ex. 


Enter Boldſprite, Du Pier, Franvil, Frug. Hazard, wen 
Surgeon, and Boatſwain. es i 


Bold/. Throw out the Ladiog, it muſt all over-board. 
 Boarf. It clears to Sea ward, Maſter : Heaye out there : Let's ligh- 
ten her ! all the Meat and the Cakes. We are all gone elſe. That 
we may find her Leaks, and hold her up. kj | 
Frug. Muſt my goods over too ? Kind, honeſt Maſt 
the Money 1 have rak'd by 
___Utury, 


+ -* 
* 
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Ufury, to buy new Lands and Mannors in new Countreys.—l have 


» 


been theſe 20 years a raiſing. 
D. Pier, Over with it. 
The Devils are got together by the Ears, who ſhall have it. —And 
here they quarrel in the Clouds. 
Frug. Oh, Iam undone! | 
D. Pier, Hang ye, Mungrels, would you be only happy ? 
Frug. Save but one Chelt of Plate ! | 
D. Pier. Away with it luſtily, Sailers; it was ſome Pawn that he has 
got unjuſtly, down with it low enough ; and let Crabs breed in't, 


Boldſp. Over with the Truncks too. 

Mar. Take mine, and ſpare not. 

Boldſ. Nay, nay z all that has weight muſt go. : 

Fran, Will you throw away my Lordſhip, that I fold, to buy me a 
fine Wardrobe——For pity's ſake, be favourable to my fine Wardrobe. 

D. Pier, Over with it——1 love to ſee a Lordſhip fink. My Friend, 
you left no Wood upon?t, to buoy it up, you might have ſav'd it elſe. 


Haz, For my part, I have nothing of weight, but my Prayer-Book : 


And that, I am reſoly*d, ſhall not burden the Ship. There *tis.— 
| | [ Throws it-Over-board. 
D. Pier. Why, well ſaid! £07 0-1 | 
Surg. Come, come, Lieutenant, -you may loſe too. | 
D. Pier. Thou Iy*ſt : I have nothing to loſe, but my Maidenhead, 
my Skin, my Cloaths, my Sword here, and my Self, two Crowns in my 
Pocket, two pair of Cards, and three falſe Dice—1 can ſwim like a 
Fiſh, Raſcal, nothing to hinder me. 
Boatſ. In with her of all hands. 


Boldſ. Come Captain, come Gentlemen : Ye muſt all help, my Life 


now for the Land. ?Tis high, and very Rocky. 
Mar. However, let's attempt it. | | 
_ Bolaſ. Then Cheer luſtily, my Hearts, and away with her. [Exewvt. 


SCENE, a Barren Iſland. 
Enter Sebaſtian, and Nicuſa, favagelyareſt, 
Sebaſ, FT mult be Ship——1 ſee it now, /@ tall -Ship,” ſhe has 


wrought luſtily for her Deliverance / Heay*ns Mercy", what 


a diſmal Day has here been ? | Srl 70 1 
Nicsſ. Toſtill and quiet Minds that know no Miſeries,; it 'may ſeem 
| FC ds I Ul 4 wretched 
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wretched, but with us ris ordinary. Heav'na has. no Storm In oe, 
Nor Earth no Terror, that can ſeem new. ts us. 
Sebaſt. *Tis true, my Son ; 
lf Fortune were determin'd to be wanton, 
And wou'd wipe out the ſtory of Mens Miſertes, 
* Yet we two, living ſtill, ſhould croſs her purpoſe : 
Canſt thou ice %em ? Do they live ſtill ? 
Mici. Yes : and make to ore? 

» Scbaſt, Moſt miſerable Men, I pity *em. | 
Nev, What Shonts of Joy they make ?. = [Shout. 
Scbaſt. Alas / poor Wretches ! 

Had they but once Experience of this Iſland, 
They?d turn their Shouts to Fowlings. 
Nicu, Nay, to Curſes ! 
Thar ever they ſet Foot on this fad lace: | | 
Sebaſt. Sad indeed : where nothing is but Rocks and Barrenneſss 
Hunger and Cold-— Here's no Vineyards | 
To cheer the Heart of Man : Nor Chryftal Rivers, 
After his Labour, to refreſh his \Body'; 
If he be Feeble, nothing to rettore him,, 
But Heav*nly Hopes: Nature, that made thoſe Remedies, 
Dares not come here, nor look on our Diſtreſles, 
For fear ſhe turn Wild, like the place, and Barren. 
Nicu. Then, Sir, the memory of what we were, 
When we were ſeated in our bleſſed Homes, 


_ Gives us a double Miſery. 

Sehaſt., Oh Curſe on thoſe French Pirates that difplanedn us, 
And drove me from my W ife and pretty Children, 

To live a wretched Life, upon this fatal Iſland. * 

Nicu. They are living yet, 1 Hope, Sir ; ſuch Goodneſs 
Cannot perlin. 

Sebaſt. They may live-but never tome, my Son, 

Never to me again——Look on't——W hat bear 
Their Flagg-ſtaves? 

Nicu. The Arms of Englaznd. 
Sebaſt. They get to Shore APACc. What's that which 
Swims? © nl# 3 

. Nicu. A ſtrong young Man ! with a hanſom 
Woman hanging. about his Neck. 

Sebaſt. A Noble Fellow, 1 warrant mm 7 
May this brave Charity, who &re thou-arty, G C1 let 11 
Be ſjlaben 4n # \pldee that. may; rehown die, | ln f 

And not dye here. 3 oT9H 2gd vatctt 

-Nicv. Their Boot #t ſeams turd. over, ©: |! 

And foro'd them to their | yet all are Janded—« 
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They, are certainly Pyra 
Sebaſt. Let | 54 has! they will, they will. not Rob us; 
_ For o- will take ofr Miſery for. Riches, 
Come, Son, let us deſcend, and try their Pities z 
If we get off, we have a little hopes ; 
If not, ws ſhall but load this wretched Iſland 


. With the ſame Shaddows Rill that muſt grow ſhorter. [Excunt . 


Emer Marine, Aminta, Du Pier, Boldfprite, Franvil, Frugal, Hazard, 


Boatſwain, Surgeon, and Salers. 


D. Pier. Wet come a Shore, my Hearts ; we are : ſafe arriv*d tho?. 
Aar, T hanks to Heavens Goodneſs! and no Man lolt neither, but the 
poor Chaplain. 
D. Pier, Ay— the poor Soul-Broker*s gone, he was wall”d, with 
a Wave, oft the Quarter-Deck—1 ſaw his Callock and he fluttering be- 
tween Wind and Water, a great while— 
he was too good for us. 
Mar. The Weathers turn'd more Courteous : and the Ship rides fair 
too, and her Leaks in good plight : 
How does my Dear ? Alas, Þoor Heart ! 
How weak ſhe 1s, and wet - 
Amint, ] am plad | eſcap'd with Life : | 
For which, Dear Captain, I am oblig*d to you : 
Oh let th. Hcav ns but bleſs me with a means 
How to reward tuch Love, and I am happy. 
Mar. 1 ni; Roſy kils rewards me ten times o're, 
And this ten thouſand, 
Amint, | cannot ſpeak for Joy. Embrace. 
Mar. My Deareſt Life—— Well, what cheer, my Lads ? 


D. Pier. Faich no great Chcer, Captain ! a plece of Sous'd Bisket, 


' and halt a hard Egg : For the Sea has taken order, being young and 
{trong, we ſhall not ſurfeit : For my own part, the Water has made a 
mear Toſte of me; 1 am ſopt rarely : However, Ple Dance tull 1 am 
dry : Come, Surgeon, out with your Gliter-pipe, Sirrah, and ttrike a 
Galliard. 

Mar. Why, what a brave day 15 here ? And what fair Weather, af- 
ter ſo foul a Storm ? 

Frug. Ay, if the Maſter had not been bewitch'd, he might have fore- 
ſcen this Weather, and have ſav?d our Goods ! Oh my dear Plate and 
Jewels! Oh my dear Money ! Vengeance on the Maſter. 

Franu, Ay. and twenty ſmall Cnrſes beſide; I have Ipſt my fine 
Wardrobe ; oh inſupportable - the Ladies will hate me- | 

| Mar, Oi never think on%em: VVe have our Lives and Healths : 

Haz, or my part Pve loſt nothing, but my Pray*'r Book; I ſav'd 
my other Car g0, my bale of Dice : theretore | am happy. . Fr up. 
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Well, Peace be with him, 


——— ——— w—— 
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Frug. Not think of *em, Sir ! I muſt and, will think of %m:. And 
that *ewas moſt maliciouſly done, to undo m6 +6 #- 
Fran. And me too: I loſt all : 


] had fifteen fair Suits: the worſt of %m Embroldars: and now I hen": 


- ſo much as a Shirtlefr. 


 D. Pier. Ha, ha, ha, haſt not, Faith ? 


Fran, No, by this Lizhtz nor ragg of Cloaths neither, but theſe 
Poor things. 


 D. Peer. Give me thy hand : I am glad ont with all my Heart. Is 
thy Skin whole ? 


* Fran. Sir, you may ſpare your Raillery, 
: D: Ther, Faith, I ſhannot! Harkee, wilt thou ſea Dop-fiſh now riſe in 


one of thy brave Doublets: ? And tumble like a Tub, to make thee mer- 
"Ty f Or a1 Old RBaddock riſe with thy Beaver Hat on? A Mermaid 1n a 


Waſtcoat of your Worſhips; or a Dolphin with your Point Crevat ? 
© Fran, You are merry, Sir ; but if 1 take it thus—if I be foiſted and 


Jeer'd out of my. V Vardrobe— 


 Frng, Nor I, neither. 
- Hiz. Nor will | leave my Friends. 
Frug. Neither Maſter, nor Mate, nor none of you ſhall abuſe me: 
I ſay our Goods might ha? been ſav'd ; : andVle have ſatisfaction. 
Mar. Nay, be not angry, Gentlemen. 
Fran. Sir, we have reaſon : And ſome Friends I can make. 
_ Boldf. Why, you Scoundrels! was not what I did for the general Safe- 
ty? if you aimat me, I am not ſo tame—— 
Haz. No, nor we neither: [Offer to draw, 
D. Pier. Pray take my Counſel, Gallants : Fight not till the Surgeon. 
be well, dee hear ? He's damnable Sea-fick yonder : and may ſpoil all : 
Beſides he has loſt his Fiddle-ſtick—-- And the beſt Box of Boars-greaſe, 
Nay— do not draw your Swords :; fcr if you do. 


Mar. W ho would you fight with, Gentlemen ? Who has done you 


wrong ? For ſhame be better temper ; no ſooner come to give thanks 


for our ſafeties, but we muſt ratſe new Civil Broils among us— Put vp, 
put up, for ſhame. 


Fran, We have been wrong'd, Sir, lod damnably t6o. 

D. Pier; Nay, lookee; if 1 you will needs fight, and think to raiſe - 
new Riches by your Valours, come have a. you - |] have little elſe 
to do now : I have faid my Prayers You ſay you have loſt, and make 
your Loſs your Quarrel, and grumble at my Captain here, and the Ma- 
ſter : two worthy Perſons, indeed,too worthy for ſuch Raſcals——Come 
you Wardrobe Gallant, cone on : and you, Money. Merchant, that 
build on Golden Monuments in Potofi Come, draw all your Swords, ye 
ſay ye are miſerable ? 


Mar. Pat up, Gentlemen, or, by this light, bell ſwinge you damnas' 
bl: =—=——-] cert ins Face. 


D. Pier. 
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 D. Peer, Captain ftand by a little: And ſee how Ple correct *em. 
Ile make *em ten times poorer — —Þ will not leave **?m ——for 
look you, fighting is as nouriſhing to me, - as eating : I was born 
quarrelling. : — 

Mar, Come, they?l Confider. | 

D. Pier. I will not leave "em s$kin to cover %em : theres no joint 
ſhall ſtand 1n's proper place. D*ce gremble when you are well, you 
Rogues ? 2 

Frug. A Deviliſh Fellow this Lieutenant. Gad he has quaſt'd me 
already. | 

D. Pier. *Scape drowning, and dee prate ? 

Amint. Pray, Gentlemen, for my ſake be quiet ; let it become me 
to make all Friends. | : 

Fran, We have ſo much breeding, not to deny a Lady any thing : 
Come let's put up. 1} 

Frug. Ay, ay: We were to blame, to draw before the Lady, that's 
the truth or. | 

Haz, T his Paſſion, and too much ' Courage, is a damnable fault. 

D. Pier. ?Tis well, ?tis very well: There's half a Bisket, break 
it amongſt you all, and thank my Bounty ; that is Clozths and Plate 
too now. "Come no more quarrels. | 


# 


Enter Sebaſtian and Nicuſa. 


Atar. Ha! in the name of wonder, what have we here ? 
Are they humane Creatures ? . - 
_D. Pier, ] have heard of Sea-Calves. 
Amint, They are no ſhadows ſure, they have legs and arms. 
D, Pier. Ay, they hang but ſcurvily on though. 
Surg. What Beards they have ? | 
D. Pier. They have ſown Horſe Tails to their Faces, to keep— - 
'tm warm. | | PE 3 
Amint: How their Eyes are ſunk, as if they had bin frighted ; 
ſure they are wretched Men 
D. Pier, There are Wardrobes for you : Look you, my Friend, 
what do you think of theſe now for a Couple of Courtiers ? 
Boldf. They kneel, ſure they wouid beg ſomething. 
Mar. W hat are-you ? Speak, are yau Subſtances, or wandring ſha-- 
dows, that find no peace on Earth, till you reyeal ſome ſecret ? 
Sebaſt. We are Men as you are, onely. our Miſeries make us ſeem 
Monſters; if ever pity dwelt in noble Hearts 
Mar. Stand up, and ſpeak boldly. | 
Nicuſ. If you are Chriſtians, and by that bleſſed Name bound to - 
@clieve us. Convey us from this Iſland. 
D, Pier. Speak — What are you ? 
6 | D LD Sebaſt, . 
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A ron 
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Scbaſt. Of honourable Birth; to tell you more, 


'VVere but to number up our own Calamities, 


'And make our Eyes wilde with perpetual weepings ; 
_ This many years, in this moſt wretched Iſland 


VVe two have liv'd, the Scorn and Game of Fortune, 
Bleſs your ſelves from ir! noble Gentlemen |! 


The greateſt plagues that Humane Nature ſuffers, 
Are ſeated here: VVildneſs and V Vants innumerable. 


44ar. How came you hither ? 

Sebajt. In a ſmall Veſſel: Driven hither by French Pyrates, to ſave 
my VVealth from thoſe inſulting Robbers. ; 

Amin, French Pyrates! Oh my heart ! 

Afar. Is all the "Iſland uninhabited ? 

. Nicuſ. Moſt deſolate, neither Man nor Beaſt | to rondort or ſu- 


ſtain us. 
Scbaſt, No ſummer here to promiſe any thing, 


Nor Autumn to make full the Reapers hand ; 


The Earth, obdurate to the Tears of Heav*n, 

Let's nothing ſhoot or grow, but poiſonous V Veeds : 
No Rivers, nor no pleaſant Groves: No Beaſts. 
All that were wade for Man's uſe, flye this place. 
Serpents, and vgly things, the ſhames of Narure, 
Roots of malignant taſtes, foul 1tanding V \ aters, 
Sometimes we fhnde a fulſomie Sea Root, 

And that's a Delicate; a Rat touck! mes, 


And that we hunt, like Princes in. their pleaſure ; 


And if we takea Toad, we make a Banquet. 
Frugo, Oh Lord ! we {hall be ſtary'd too ! Mercy on ns, eat a Toad! 


- Gid he fay ? 


Fran. V Vould 1 were at home agen with my dear Matrimony, I be- 


gin to be weary of rambling, 


Amijit, For Heaven's ſake, let's aboard, I would diſcourſe with 
this Fellow; for my mind gives me, he can tell me ſomething of 
my Father : p- | [ Apart to the Captain. 

Mar. Dyee know no farther? | 

Nicuſa. VVe have ſometimes ſeen the ſhadow of a place 
Inhabited : And heard the noiſe of Hunters. 

And have attempted to find it as far as a River, 
Deep, flow, and dangerous, fenc'd with /high Rocks, 
VVould give us leave; but not able to atchieve that hazard, 


 Return'd to our old thilerics : And, Gentlemen, 


If this ſad ſtory may deſerve your pities —— 
Atar, You ſhall aboard with us; we will relieve you. 
Sebaſt. VVe will not be unthankful for this Benefit, a 
.No, Gentlemen, we'll pay for our deliverance : . ” 
| | ook 
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Look you, that plovgh the Sea, for wealth and pleaſure, 
That out-run Day and Night with your Ambitions : / 
Look on thoſe heaps, remove *em, view em fully. 

D. Pier, By Heaven, *tis Gold and Jewels ! 

Fran, How | : 

Frug. V Vhats that? Gold and Jewels ! 

Sebaſt. Be not too haſty, here lics another heap. 

Bolaſ. And here another ; all Gold ! by this Light. 

Mar. Stand farther off, you muſt not be your own Carvers. 

Frug. V Ve have ſhares, and large ones———Ple have my Plate 
and Money made good. | 


Fran, And I my VVard-robe. 
Haz, Ay, and we'll Carye our ſelves too. V Vhat hoa ! Fellow- 


Sailers, ſtand to your freedoms : Gold, gold. [Enter Salers. 
Sebaſt. Take hced, Gentlemen ; 
This Gold was the overthrow of my happineſs. 
For landing here with a party of Negro-Slaves, 
That I commanded to alliſt me againſt the Pyrares - 
This curſed Gold enticing %em, they ſet upon me, and my Son here ; 
wounded us almoſt to Death. 
And then their Civil Swords, who ſhonld be owners : 
Firſt in their rage, conſum'd the Veſlzl that brought us, 
And next themſelves by heaps. Oh be you wiſe and careful. 
Frug. Tell not me of Care, Sir——holloa ” All that will ſhare with 
aſſiſt us. le have all this. [They ſcramble. 
Fran, And I this. | E 
D. Pier. You ſhall be hang?d firſt : Captain, let's ſet 10. 
Mar. This Damn'd Gold will undo us all, 
Frug, My Loſfles muſt be made good. 
Fran, And ſo muſt mine; or elſe this Sword ſhall right me. 
Mar. Nay if you will be Dogs —— __ [Draws, 
D. Pier. L<t me come, Captain. 
This Golden Age mult have an Iron ending: 
Have at the Bunch. [Falls on, and beats ?m off. 
 » Amint, Stay, dear Marine! Lieutenant, oh Heavens / what will be- 
come of us ?  -. [Exit after them. 
Sebaſt. Now Fortune favour us. Come Son, if we ſtay here, we 
dye : Here rides their Ship. Whilſt they are gone to the ſpoil—— 
let us make quick uſe, and get off. | | 
Nicuſ, Away Dear Father. 
Sebaſt, This Gold was our overthrow. 
Nicuſ, It may be now oue happineſs. [Exennt, 


us 


D 2 _ Re-enter, 
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Re-enter Marine, Du Pier, and the reſt. 


| D. Pier. You ſhall have Gold : Yes! Þle cram it into you——you 
_ ſhall be your own Carvers, yes; Vie carve you, bale greedy Rogues. 


Captain, let's make an cnd of 'em. 
Mar. No——hany, ' ent, though they are Villains, yet they are cur 


Countrey-men : prit. 5iaſter get the Boat ready, now let's aboard. 
Fran; Oh, I am it rt to Death. 


Frus. And [—-Mmy Leg 1 1s almoſt cat off — Oh. 


Re entcr Surgeon 4-4 Boatſwain. 


Surg. Oh Captain, we are undo: -, we are undone, all miſcrable ! 


ruiyd — loſt 


the ſhip 
| Mar, Whar of hcr ? | | 
Surg. Oh ſhe's under fail, 31d Boy 1g: See where ſhe : PREVZS ſee 


to your ſhames, you Wretcl: CS, t of poor ſtary?d HUDgs that ſhew'd 
us Gold, have chougd us. 


D. Pier. We are ſnapt finely. 


_ Boarſ. They have cut her Cables, ar:d got her out : ' The Tide too 
| has befriended them. 


Azar. Oh damn'd misfortune ! ! why, where were all the Saylers that 
kept her ? 

Bolaſ. Here in | the mutiny, to take up Money, with a Pox to ?em : 
And Icft no Creature; left the Boat a ſhore too. Oh this Gold ! 
This damn'd bewitching Gold. 

Frug. Oh we ſhall be ſtary*d, we ſhall be ſtarv'd, 

Haz, Come back, good Men z come back, good old Men —— 


the 5! 1p: 


Frug. Come back, good honeſt Men. [Kneeling. 


\ D. Pier. Come back, good Men, come back : Yes, *tis very likely 

they will! D'ee look like Dogs now ? Are your mighty Cou- 

rages 'abated ? [Jeers *em, and throws %m down. 
Amint. This is the worſt of miſeries : Oh what ſhall we do ? 


D. Picr. Retire, Sir, and comfort her, and let us make the beſt | 


__ uſe of our Misfortune : He but VeX theſe Raſcals a little, and come 
to you ſtraight —— CEx. Mzr. and Aminta. 
__ Fruz, Oh 1 am hurt 26d hungry, hurt and hungry, very hungry. 

D. Pier. Here's a peſtle "of a Portigue, Sir. Tis c:cellent meat, 
with ſoure Sawce: And here's two Chains, you may ſuppoſe %:m 
 Sawſages: Then there wants Muſtard ; z Out the Surgeon there 'will 
ſupply that preſently with Salves. a” 

Swrg. My Salves, and all my Inſtruments ai. loft, and I am hurt 
and ſtary?d. 

D. Pier. Stary'd / what in-a Land that flows vt! Milk and Ho- 

| ey! 


Till he-diſgorge thy Bleſſings 
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ney ! a ſecond Canaan! Come, Faith, let's go all to ſupper; 

Ones. Ay, where's the meat ? 

D. Pier. Where's the meat ? VVhy, what a Veal voice is there? 

Frug, Veal ——- gad would we had- it. 

Fran, Ay, or Mutton either : tho? *twere of a rotten Sheep that 
dy'd ina Ditch. 

D. Pier. Now would I cut your throats ye Dogsz but that ] 
won't do you ſuch a Courteſie to keep you from the Benefit of 


ſtarving which will be, and ſuddenly; unleſs you can eat Mud, and 
fancy ?tis Cuſtard; to which excellent repaſt, I leave ye: Your 


firſt Couſe 1s ſerv?d up. Expect the ſecond hereafter [ Exit, 
Erug. Ah, Pox ©? theſe Jewels. 
loans FOh this Curſed Gold [Ex omnes. 


ACT HI. Scene I. 
A flac Rock. 


Enter Marine and Atninta. | "0 


" Mew. O Comfort yet, nor hopes of a relief, - | 


No welcome Plant, or wholſome Fruit_to help us, 
Againſt oppreſling Famine: Oh Heaven / 
To what Fate da our Cruel Stars reſerve us - 
How does my Dear, art thou not faint and weak ? 
Amint. Not much ; your Company is ſtilla Cordial to me. 
Mar, You good Angels, that are ingag'd, when our Ability 
Fails, to reward Virtue, look on this Lady, 
For me, tho? Famine gripes my Croaking Entrei's, 
Yet when I kiſs theſe lips, methinks 
I am at a Banquet ; a refreſhing Banquet. 


- Speak, my Deareſt life, art thou not hungry ? 


Amnt, Indeed, I could eat to keep you company. -— 
Far, Bluſh, unkind Nature! Canſt thou ſupply a Drunkard ? 

And with a prodigalthand give choice of V Viaes, | 

? Or a Glutton, 

That robs the Element, to ſooth his Pallat ; 

And onely Eats to beget Appetite, 

Not to be ſatisfy*'d ? And ſuffer here : 

A Virgin, which he Saints wou'd make their Gueſt, - 

©) 
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. To pine for hunger. [ Horns blow within. 
Hah, it my Sen(c | 
' Deceive me not, theſe ſounds. take pling 
From the breath of Men : Confirm me, dear Aminta, 
This way the. gentle Wind convey*s it to us; 
Hear you nothing ? L Horns agen, 
Ant, Yes, plainly ; it ſeems the Hunters Muſick. 
Aar. Still tis louder : And I remember the two Portugals 
Infornyd us, they. had often heard ſuch ſounds ; 
But: ne*re could touch the Shore from whence they came. 
Aint. Nor is it tobe hop'd we ſhall : This envious 
Torrents cruelly interpos*d to hinder us, and we 
Bave no Veſlel that may tranſport us : 
Nor has Nature given us Wings to flye. 
A1ar. Better try all hazards, 
Thar periſh here remedileſs. 
lo ſerve my ſweet Aminta, 
Theſe Arms ſhall be my Oars, with which Ple ſwim, 
And my Zeal, to ſave thy precious Innocence, _ - 
Like wings ſhall bear me up ſpite of theſe horrid Waves. 
Amirnt, Will you then leave me ? 
ar. But for a moment, Sweet - And believe, 
Tho pleaſure met me in moſt raviſhing Form; 
And happineſs courted me to entertain her, 
| would not eat, nor ſleep, till I returmd ; 
And Crown'd thee with my Fortune. 
Amint, Oh but your Abſence, and my Fears, what miſchief 
May happen to you 1n that Fatal place, 
Will certainly diſtract me. 
Air. Suppoſe it but a Dream, and try to flees. 
Think you have ſent me for diſcovery 
Of tome moſt fortunate Continent, yet unknown ; 
Which you are to be Queen of. 
Ard all ye Powers, that Value Lovers prayers, 
Or Cheriſh true affection, guard my Love 
In your protection, let her ceaſe to mourn, 
Nor ſigh, or ſhed a Tear till my return. * [Excant. 


Scene draws off, and tiſcovers a Grotto, wnd Roſy Bower, plaCd in the 
midſt of a pleaſant Country. And Roſelia ſeated bigh, with Clarinda, 
Hippolita, Julietta, Menalippe, Aglaura, Ariadne, Clita, and other 
Ladzes, all qreſt in Amazonian Habits, plac'a about bor. 


1 Am, 


2 Am, 
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A SONG between two Amazons. 


therty's the Soul of Living, 
Every hour new Joys receiving ; 


No ſharp Pangs our hearts are grieving, 


Liberty's the Soul of Living. 
0 

Here are no falſe Men purſuing 

Touth or Beauty to its Ruine 

Murmuring ſighs, like Turtles Cooing 


Nor the bitter Sweets of Wooing. 


Liberty's the Soul of Living, 

Liberty's the Soul of Living. 

l | | 3+ | 
In ſoft dreams our Souls ' are waſted, 


All our ſolid Foys are blaſted. 
Sweet Diana, c're 1'm paſt it, 


Change thy Law, and let me taſte it. 


4- 


 . But how vain are Hopes or Sorrows, 


Penſrve Nights, or fighing Morrows 
Love's a Prey, not deſtin'd for us. 
All our (QQuivers want their Arrows. 
There's no Liberty like Loving, 
There's no Liberty like Loving. 


Chorus of Both. 


Then fince, we are doom'd to be Chaſte; 
And loving is counted a-Crime, 
We'll to our new Pleaſures make haſte. 
Sing, Revel, and laugh out our Time, 
And do what we can, 
Not to think of a Man, 
But make the beſt uſe of our Prime. 


Roſel. They that ſay Women are not fit to Govern, 
Betray their weakneſs, and their want of Knowledge : 


# - 


23 


For 


= w—_ GE id ef as Sa... F -” 
Wet EC aro © : LO ; 
s « PR f 
= OY "I wh "ul , SS - 
x 


ERC OA” ER 


w__ TY - DS vr." JOS. A 7 LE OT 0 IE” 2 RE Is Ie EARS 0% 


That the ſucceſſion fal} on my Clarinda, 


are 
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For what Perfection is there in the Male, 

That is not in the Female : Grant, their Compoſure Rronger, 
T heir  Bodics Courſer, and more fit for Wars, 

Which ſome of us, do haply contradict: | 

I cannot yet Conceive, why this ſhowd bind us 

To be their Slaves; our Souls are Male as theirs ; 

And that we have hitherto forborn taſlume, | 

And mannage TI hrones : I ſay, altho? we have not | 
Challeng?d a Soveraignty in Arts and Arms 

And writ our ſelves Imperial, hath bin 


Mens Tyranny, and oor Modeſty—-not defects, 


Or want of Judgment : Bleſt -be then the hour  * 
That threiy me on this Shore, inhabited by Warlike Women, 
That keep men in Subjection : And by them, choſen to rule : 
o here, lince I loſt Sebaſtian, and Nicuſa; 

My Husband, and dear Son, 'by thoſe French Pyrates 


| All others of their Sex have met my hate. 


Clar. And ſhall they ſill do ſo? , 
Rojel. For ever, Girl! | | ; 


Thou darling of my life: my Dear Clarinda, 
EY wy for ever. 


Hip. And muſt I always dream, and dream then, and to no pur- 
poſle—by this light I will have a Husband, -or ſhe ſhall never live 
a good day. + i 

Ariad. Nay, the Protectreſs 1s too ſevere, that's the truth ont. 
Juliet, Becauſe ſhe*s Old, the thinks every one has as little Occa- _ 


 fion for a Husband, as her ſelf : Bur ſhe's miſtaken 1 in me, I can al- 
ſure Her. 


Clita, Ay, and in me too.- 

Rofel. And therefore more to confirm my Reſolution, 
That we may tu keep out inſulting Man, 
[ here appoint, when-e*re I chance to dye, 


Clar. Madam, with humbleſt Duty, 


| pay my thanks : but fear the Common-wealth 


Will murmur at this poſitive Election ; 
She being always Choſen to Govern here, 
That's voted by the People, as you were—— 
Hip. Which Cuſtome ſhall continue. Well have no Arbitrary Pro- 


_ ceedings. 


Jul. No: nor will we have our Privileges impos'd upon, unleſs ſhe 
will give us Men, 


Rojel. W hat's that you murmur about men? 
Menal. Men! Out upon em, Ple allure your Highneſs, our thoughts 


JM, 
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Fl, Of nothing elſe, if the truth were known. | 
Roſel. Once more I vote Clarinda my Succeflor : 


And will in this Poſition be obey'd, 


Or like a ſtorm my Rage lets looſe upon ye: 
I give you leave to conſider ——enalippe, Clita, follow me. You are 


too young to ingage in private Factions: And therefore meet my 


pitty — but for the re _ 
Let them take heed, how they my Will debate, 
Or act a Crime they may repent too late. 
CEx. Roſ. Clarind. Menal. Clita, Guards. 
Hip. She behaves her ſelf, as if ſhe were Immortal, 
Or as the Sun, or ſhe had-equal Influence,, 
And did oblige the World with: mutual Bleſlings. 
Ful. If ſuch Pride as this hold long, we are like to have a hope- 
ful Government. | 
| Ariad, Ay, and without Men too, to keep us Company, 
And be Civil to us, 1 aſſure ye - my Dears, now we are alone, and 
have liberty to ſpeak our thoughts, In my Opinion, this uſage of our 
ProteQreſs is not to be endur?*d. | 
Ful, Endur'd! by my Virginity, ?tis downright Tyranny : For I 
confeſs, for my own part, I have no liking to this ſingle ſolitary 
Life z nor do I love hunting other Creatures ſo well, but I had as 


lieve be hunted my ſelf. 

Hip. Nor I, by Fenus. = 

Full By Venus! by Dara, 1 hope you meant to ſwear, Hippolira 
ſhe, you know, had the molt Virtues. | 

Hip. It may be ſo: But I'm ſure Yother had the moſt Wit. 

Ariad. Very fine: I wiſh you could influence the ProteCtreſs with 
this Doctrine. 

Jul. Pox on her, nothing can influence an old Woman, but a 
Tulip. | 

| 6 IP Oh, Eringo's, or an Ownce or two of Green Ginger, 
would work admirable EffeCts. | 

Hip. 1 know not what Conſolation ſhe may have, but if I have a- 
ny Comfort in this life, but when I fleep, I am a Whore. 

Tul, A Whore! Oh Yenus/ what a ſweet charming luſcious honey 
word, has this raw Creature thrown away—— A Whore ! what the 
Devil, would you be an Angel ? 

Hip. Would I were a V Vhore upon a good account. 

Fu. Or 1 either : Oh little England's a ſweet place for this pur- 
Poſe, the VVhores have as much reſpect there. as the Women of 
Quality. | os 

Ariad. And more than their Wives, I hear, a thouſand times. 

Jul, But you were talking of Dreams, Sweet-heart : And laſt night 


I had the ſweeteſt ſure, that ever _ had z for methovght as I 
; was 


; = EST nous Se es eas RED WER. de, Ins 
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was lying in my Cabine, a fine young brisk, well ſhap'd man, ſtole 
ſoftly to me all unbuttond, and taking me in his Arms, kiſs'd me, 
on my Conſcience, above twenty times. 
Ariad, Dence take you : You have made my mouth run with wa- : : 
tcr. Fe 
_ © Ful. Lord! what a man is this, thought I, to do this to a Maid : 
3 | And fo ſtretching out my Arms, thinking to Catch him faſt 
2 #p. You wak'd, and found nothing—— 
| Ful, Even ſo: Therefore the Devil take all falſe Figures, I ſay. 


Hip. And fo fay I too: For my part I have wiſt*d the Statues in 
the Garden had bin real, a thouſand times. 
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Enter Clarinda, Menalippe, Clita. 


Clar. Come, Ladies, are you not for hunting ? 
VVe dull our ſelves for want of Exerciſe. 
There's not a guilded Hour adorns the day; 
But ſmiling, greets us with ſome new adventure ; 
Away for ſhame, and clog not your clear bloods 
V Vith that perpetual Bane of Beauty, Idleneſs. 
Hip. Madam, we wait on you : Who rouz'd the Stag ? 
 Atnal. Clarinaa, and in the inſtant, _ 
Lodg'd a Stcel-Headed Arrow in his Hanch, 3 
V.Vith which he's fled. | 


Enter Marine. 


Hip. Ha, what's this cones here ? | 
Ariad, By all that's gocd, a man : ſhall 1 ſhoot him. 
Clir, No, no : ?*Tis a handſome Beaſt, ſure. | 
A7nal. VVeuld we had more ©? the Breed, really *tis a very 
Comely Creature. 
Let's hear if it can ſpeak ? 
-_  MAtar. V V hat Heavenly place is this? 
VVhere Beings more than humane keep their Reſidence ? 
> Sure 1 have paſt the Baleful ſtygian Gulf *? 
And now touch on the bleſſed Shore : ?Tis ſo, 
This is Elizium - And theſe the-happy: Spirits; + 
That here cnjoy all pleaſures. | 
 ,Clita, He comes: towards us! O Lord! won't it eat me ? 
_ Hip. Stand, or Ple ſhoot. 
 Clar, Hold ——he makes no reſiſtance. | 
Aar. Be not offended Goddeſles, that I fall ” 
Thus proſtrate at your feet ? Or, if not ſuch, 
But Nymphs of Dza7a's Train, that range theſe Groves; 
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Which you forbid to men : Vouchſafe to -know, 
That tho? I am a man, I am not fold 
So far to Impudence,as to preſume 
To preſs upon your privacies for'my ſelf, 
No, that I am an humble Suiter to you, 
Is for a Virgin——Comes as near your ſelves 
In all perfection, as what's mortal may 
Reſemble things Divine : O pity hcr, | 
And let your Charity free her from yon Deſart; 
If Heavenly Charity can reach to Hell. 
For ſure that place comes near it : And where ere 
This wretched frame of mine ſhall find a Being, 
— I ſhall pour Bleſſings on you. 
By my Maden-head I cannot hurt him noyy : 
wal ſome of theſe mankind have ſtrange influences. 
Mienal. Really, ?tis the fineſt thing that ever I ſaw in my life : 
Wouwd he wou'd come and kiſs me. _ [ Aſrde. 
Clar, Cruel Hippolita, how: couldit thou find i in thy Heart to kill him ? 
Hip. Madam, if 1 had done it, I had but obey*d your Mothers Com- 
mands. 
Clar. If ſhe Commands unjuſt and Cruel things, 
We are not to obey her. D 
Jul. Oh, fits the Wind there? | 
Clar. Pray ſee what an excellent ſhape it has ? 
Why ſhould it be infectious? | 
Aslau, 1 have heard my Mother fay, I had a Father : And was not 
he a Man ? 
Ariad. Queſtionleſs, Madam. 
Aglau. Your Fathers too, were men ? 
Clita. Without doubt. 
Aglau, And without ſuch, it is OY 
ER cou'd have bin. | 
Hip. A fin againſt Nature, to deny it. 
Aglan. Nor can we ever hope to be made Mothers without tm. 
Menal. Never, never, tis impoſlible. | 
Ful, Ay, by my faith 1s it. 
Clar., Why, how then could you have deſi 1gn of killing the likenels - 
of _ thing by which you are. 
Hip. Only in obedience to your Mother. 
Clary. Age is not ſenſible of 11's own Barbarity. [ [wear | am re-. 
ſolv'd to defend and keep him. | | 
Ful. For your own Ulſe.*® |  [Afeae. 
- Ariad. Nay, if you are reſoly'd —_ Ple aſſiſt YOu. L 


Ariad. 
Anal. FAud l. 
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Clita. And all of us. 
Jul. Well, I ſee by inſtinct, though a Maid have never ſeen a 


Man ; there are ſome certain motions that inform hor— but here's 


the Protettreis; now I expect a Storm. 


Enter Roſelia and Guards. 

: 
Rofel. Child of my fleſh, 
Bur ſtranger to my fair unſpotted mind 3 
Unhand this Monſter. 

Clar. Monſter, Mother ! - 

Roſel. Yes, Monſter, [| fay Monſter. 

Ful. Would I had him alone in my Cave for all that ; 
I ſhould not be affraid he would ſwallow me. 

Roſel. Whoſe every word is as a Syrens note, 
To drown the careleſs hearer : Have I not taught the 
The falſehood, and the perjuries of men ? 
On whom, but for a woman to fhew pity, 
Is to be cruel to her felf: The Soveraignty, 


. Proyd and Imperious men uſurp upon us, 


We confer on our ſelves. And love thoſe Fetters 
we faſten to our freedoms. Have we, Clarinda, 


_ Frre ſince Sebaſtiar*s loſs, thy noble Father, 


Planted our ſelves here in a Common-V Vealth, 
VVith execrable Oaths, never to look 
On man, but as a Monſter ; and wikt thou 
Be the firlt Rreſident, to infringe thoſe Vows. 
VVe made to Heaven * ” 

Clar. Vows made in heat, and wild temerity, 
VVith Heaven, ſtill paſs for nothing. Alas! Madam, ſhould women 
always uſe this rigid abſtinence, in a few years the whok world. 
would be peopled only with Beaſts. Beſides, pray look on-lidem : 
Is there not ſomething nobler in his Face, 


_ Than graces others ? 


Ariad. Spoke to the purpoſe, Madan : Let's ſpeak well of the man 
row we have him—— Come, come, there's but few of the fort. 

Tp V Ve muſt, and will have the man : therefore ſpeak Ps 
Madam. | 

Clita Ay or wel fhake off all Obedience. Fs 

Clar. Madam, yowl loſe your Subjects hearts for ever, 
If you deny this Juſtice. 

Rofel, Are you all mad ? 


| That no perſwafion can have power upon you; TY 


Suppoſe you had my Suffrage to your Suit, 
Can this weak Ship- -wrack'd wretch ſupply you all! 
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Hip. Not together, indeed. 

Atenal. No—but by Times, and Turns, he inay, for onght! know, 

Mar. Gracious Lady, 

I have Fellows in my miſery : Not far hence, 
Divided only by that helliſh River, 

There live a Company o# wretched men ; 

Such as your Charity may make your Slaves ; 
Imagine all the miſeries Mankind 

May ſuffer under: And they groan beneath *em. 

Clar. But are they all like you ? 

Ful. Speak they your Language, are they kind men ? 

Ariad. Are they young, healthy men ? Come, theres the point. 
Mar. They were when I left *em, 

And in their 44y of Youth, and flowing blood, by 2? 
And ſuch as might deſerve you 5 now cold and hunger 

- Hath leſlen*d their perfection, but reſtor'd - 

To what they were, I doubt not they'] appear 

 V Vorthy your fayours. 

Clita. This is a Bleſſing we eould not hope for. 

Clar. Dear Mother ——be not obdurate. 

 Roſel...O thon fond fooliſh Girl! when thon ſhalt find 
Their Levity, and their Neglect of Love, 

Thoul*t mourn thy eafineſs, and Curſe their Sex. 

But come, for once your Suits are granted : 

And tirſt, all you that are far the , Men, hold up your hands; 

Very well. [All bold wp. 

Now you, whoſe colder Blood, and chaſter Tempers 

Bid 2 d-fiance to loves bewitching Charms, 

And flight that "Childiſh God to follow me, 

hy" = up your hands is't poſlible, not one! [ None bold up 
Hip. 1 find the Protearek will have few followers, at this rate? 

Ariad. We ſhall have men to follow now. 

Roſel. Hear then my Reſolution; and endeavour not to add to- 
what I grant, for *rwill be fruitleſs : you ſhall appear as good An- 
gels to theſe wretched men. 
| In a ſmall Boat they ſhall paſs over to ys, 

And crave comfort : If you like their Perſons, 

And they approve of yours; for well force nothing; 
Each ones ſhall chooſe a Husband, and enjoy 

His company. a Month $. but that expir'd,, 

You ſlia;/! no more coffe near %m: If you prove fruaitful;. 
The Maics you fhall r&urn to them, the Females 


We will reſerve. our ſelves ; This is the utmoſt you ſhall 1-obtaia: 


Therefore as you think fit, diſtiſs this, Stranger. And all prepare to- 


morrow for the meeting. Ex. Roſ. Guard, —_ 
| | As . 


Mor OF nd oa: 
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Car. Come, Sir, pray walk with us, 
- We'll ſhew you the pleaſant. Groves and Springs, and Grotto?s, 
Ha. you ſhall cat and drink with us. 
Mar. Excellent Lady :- | 
Tho? *rwill appear a Wonder, one.near. ſtary'd 
Showd efuſe Reſt and Meat—1 muſt not take IS | 
Your Noble Offer | left in yonder Deſart, | [ 
A Virgin almcit pid. 
Clar. Shes not your Wile, I hope. 
. _ Mzr. No Macam—ſhe's my Siſter. *Tis now dangerous 
To fpeak truth ——— [ Aſaac. 
To her | deeply you'd not.to taſte Food or Reſt, 
Ti 1 returi?d: Now, if you pleaſe | 
Torattord we but an eaſie, paſſage ehither, 
And ſome Convenient Sultenance for her; 
: ſnall for ever bleſs you, and thankfully 
She ſhall acknowledge to you ſhe owes her life. 
- Clzr. You plead to well, 1 can deny you nothing. 
"Come in; and I my ſelf will ſee you furnimd, 
And with the next Sun viſit and relieve you. 
Mar. Let this declare my thanks. 
Clar. This act would prove, 
'o others gratitude : -Bur in me, *tis Love. | LE xeunt. 


SCENE, The Barren Iſland. 


Enter Franvil, Frugal, Hazard Surgeon. 


frag. Of what a Tempeſt have I in my Stomach ? 
My Guts are grumbling a kind of Tune, 

Like the Baſe Pipes of an Organ : I am ſtarv'd into a Subſtance ſo 
thin, that my Body is tranſparent; .you may ſee my heart, and the 
appurtenances, hang up here in its mortal Cloſer, as eaſily as a Candle 
in a Lanthorn. 

- +Haz. For my part, Pve forgot to eat. 
My Bellies grown together, like an empty Satchel. I have bin throw- 
Inga main yonder, to paſs away the time : But I can get nothing— 
my Guts grumble ſtil]. 

Fran, | am thinking, Gentlemen, what x happineſ — 

Hazard. How?s that ! have you the Cou to think of any hap- 
pineſs! Gad you have a hoard-of meat then, Sirrah. You corfd.never 
ave a happy thought, without the encouraggment of Beef, or ſome 
ſuch Bleſſing. ; '- 
$4.3 Beef, Rogues, Beef ; who the Devil talks of Beef _—_ 

E 


A Common=Wealth of. Women. _— 

Ple draw. I rage,.:I ſtorar:lowder than the Winds or, Weather. 

am not naturally Valliant, but -to provoke my Courage with the 

ound of Beef, and give, me none, makes me a fury ——— 1 roar like 

the Sea: Therefore you happy Raſcal, make attonement quickly ; 
cr in the name of Famin, will fo is "wy A —— 

[Grins at him. 

Fran. Is the Devil in you? Why I am more ſtarv*d than. any of 
ye, have three times louder Bag-pipes in my Guts. And am ten 
Limes as thin, I was diving 1n the Sea to find Oyſters laſt night, ard 
the Saylers took me for Will with the Wiſp — The Moon ſhoue 
quite through me. 

Surg. Why, Sirens what happineſs 1s that you are thinking of then ? 
4 me that. 

. Ay, ay, anſwer that; the Dog has blood in's face ; z an appa- 
bs 5 Ub of nouriſhment, he has Eaten lately——1 ſee plainly 
- this Rogue has half an Ox by him, I warrant, in ſome corner now—— 
hah my Mouth Waters at the Raſcal Confoundedly. 

Fran, An Ox! Oh Parradiſe ! *Sbud, wou'd I had but the Hoof of 
one, on Condition you were all han — or any part elſe that 
had the honour of belonging to bleſſed Beef. _ 

Frug, Pox on thee, do not talk ont then : Do not charm my ſtar- 
ving Intellects, with that moſt delightful found——— Now if I were 
a great man, the word ſhould be nothing but Beef, through my King- 
dome; my Armies ſhould exerciſe nothing elle: And my Butcher 
ſhould mouth it inſtead of a Drum. 

Fran, When I was ſpeaking of happineſs : I was thinking what a 
pleaſure my Dogs had, when I kept Houſe at Home——they had a 
Store-Houſe, a Store-Houſe of. m—_ bleſſed Bones, and Cruſts ; hard 
and happy Crulſts. 

Haz. Would I had one to gnaw now : or were but amongſt 'em : : 
1'd fnarl for a ſhort Dinner with %em. 

Frug. Now has this tantalizing Rogue ſet my Mouth a watering, 
a ſecond time, with talking of his Hounds. 

Haz, A Son of a Whore, when he knows too, that a, fat Beagle 1s 
as good as a fat Buck- And that the Loyn 'ofa Bull-dog ——— 

mY, Ah, is better than a Loyn of Veal a thouſand times. 


* 
/ 


Enter Aminta, 


Surg. Here comes the Woman ; 
It may be ſhe has meat, and may relieve us, 
Let's ſtand aſide and mark, and then be ready 
Store elſe, and ſo Cozen us. 

Amint, How weary, and how faint is all my Body, 
My Eyes like ſpent Lamps, going out, gron 


hel hide her 
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Heavy ; my ſight forſaking me, and all my Spirits, - 


As i! they heard my paſſing Bell toll for me, 
- Take in their Powers, and leave me up to Deſtiny, 


Oh for a littte meat ! a little water. | 
I had whole Floods of Tearsawhile, that nouriſht me, 
But they are all conſum?d for thee, Marine, 
For thou art dead. Oh take my life, ſweer Heavn ! 
Or make me once more happy in his ſight. 
Frug, She's faln aſleep, ſure ? [ Lies down. 
Why ſhould ſhe have this Bleſſing, and we wake ? 
Fran, This thing has bin our ruine : The Captain had not gone 


| to Sea, but for her ſake; and all thoſe miſchiefs that are fallen upon 


us, are come by her means. 
Frug. Why ſhould we conſume thus and ſtarye ? Have nothing to 


relieve us: And ſhe live there 'that bred our Miſeries, unrolſted or 
unboilr'd, hah ! _ 

 Hax. Right ; : I have read in Hiſtories of ſuch reſtoring Meats : 
Beſides, we have Examples, a thouſand Examples, Women that have 


eaten their Children, Men their Slaves, nay, their Brothers: But 


theſe are nothing ; Husbands devour*d their Wives. (They are their 


* Chattels.) And of a School-maſter, that, in time of Famin, powdred 
- wÞ all his Scholars —— ſhe*'s young and tidy 


on my Conſci- 
ence ſhe11 eat delicately, juſt like young Pork ; a little leaner : your 


Opinion, Surgeon ? 


Surg. I think ſhe may be good meat ; but we ſhall want Salt. 


Frug. A pox, ſhe wants no powdring, Man. 
Fran. But to ſuck out the humorous parts: by all means let's kill 


 herin a Chafe; ſhell eat the ſweeter. 


Surg. Let's kill her any way, and kill her rad that we may 


g0 to ſupper. 
Haz, But how if the Captain — 


Fran, Oh he's dead, and the reſt famiſt”d. Come, wake her, 
Surgeon. Cut her throat, and then divide: her ; Every man his- ſhare. 
Haz. Huſh— ſhe wakes her ſelf | [She wakes. 
Amint. VF ho's there Oh, Gentlemen ! give me ſome Food, or elſe 


I periſh - 1 juſt now dymg. 


Sxrg. You fave a labour then : You bred our miſeries, 
And you ſhall pay for'r : 'We have no meat ; 
But all are fick and famiſht : However, ere 
We dye, we'll have one dainty meal. 

Amnt. Shall I be with you, Gentlemen ? 

Frug. Yes, marry ſhall you; in our wer ſweet Lady : 
You ſee we love you well. 

Amint. What faid you, Sir? «- 

Frug. Ps Faith, only' we'll eat your Ladiſhip, that's all, p 

ag. 


=» 


"Surg. m come: Hows your prayers, i May perform ——— 


We are wo 
han wait for 


iy 
jms] 
Strg. "Se be patient; They will not fallito every ones ſhare. 
Ammnt, Oh, hear me! hear " 0s you barbarous Mea ! 


Sprg.. Nox. a word— h | [Runs at her, She Picks. 


. "Enter Marine with a Backet of meat. Du Pier, Bold- 
ſprite, Boatfwain, Salers. 


us ſhar Dn Gentlemen, , 
hefAinideD © &# £5 


D. Pier. The Lady's Voice! ſtand off, . Slaves! Hew now, 


'Whar: d'te intend, Villains ? 


 Amint.. Oh, my "dear Friend ! 
Mar. My Kindeſt, beſt Aminia! ſee, what I have brought thee? 


Boldl. Theſe Rogues would have raviſt'd her. 
, how was it, Lady ?- 

Amint. Forgive *em, "T was their hungers. 

D. Pier. Their _ Choak *cm, they would have caten her! 
-Qb, damn*d Canibals ! ſpeak, is it true? 

Frug. For my part, .1 confeſs an appetite. 'Þ 

D. Pier. An appetite! Dll fit you for your appetite! ſince :you 
.would - be ſuch Devils! why did you not begin with one another 
handſomely ? And ſpare the Woman to-beget more Food on ? 

Amine, For my ſake ſpare *«m, Lieutenant: And. ,Þray come into 
the Cave, and cat with us. 
' D. Pier. Stir not within forty foot of this Food, if you do, Dogs — 
. Ozmes. -Oh Lieutenant! Lieutenant! Dear noble Lieutenant, 
Mar. Come, Maſter, pd hone WE Oe Let's goin: 


ip (ll thee: I have diſcover'd a 
[ck Fs fait art z | that "vs « fog 


Drinks 


- And with Devotion thank the Powtfs above, 
.» For giving me. this means to FAVE my Loye. 


Amigt. Thoa blt of ea! how am bound to ee, 


LE Ones. 
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ACT IV. Scne L 
A Barren Ifland. 
Enter La Mure, Bourchier, Sebaſtian, and Nicuſa, 


La Afr, Find em ont quickly, vid ont excuſe or delays,. or be- 

| gar your Troate ſal be Cut. 

Sebaſt. Alas, Sir, we left %*em here: But you ſee the place is - fatal, 
and who knows but they may be ſtary*d, and dead, and rotten. 
La Aur. Rotten: De Dev'la rot *em! dat is no matre. I vil have 
my revenge on dem ; dead or alive! Morbleu! I vil fearch every 

Corner,of de World, bur I vill have fem. 

 Nicuſ. You ſee theſe, Foot-ſteps, and the tracks new made; ſhew that 
they have bin here—hah! and ſee a further diſcovery what's 
that moves there npon the River ? 

Bowrc, I ſee it now plainly. ?Tis a Veſſtl, and throngd with 
people ——— They ſeem as ſailing over: to that other Country 
mere. | * 
 Sebaſt. *Tis they, Sir. I know the Captain by his Feather; and if: 
you obſerve narrowly, look yonder, you may ſee the Woman too. 
Za Mw. Oh Diable/ it is ſhe, begar I know. her. ® 

Bour. But how ist poſlible they ſhould get thither ? 

Sebaft. That _ indeed is moft difficult: And much I wonder by 
what ſtrange adventure they had this help : Yet thus far I can ad- 
viſe you, whiPft we were Crufmg vp and down, before you took us, 
we chancd to touch upon a place, govern'd by Wemen, and went 
by night on ſhore to get freſh Water: Thither, as L:iuppoſe, that 
VeſſePs gone; for it lies Weſtward. 

_ - La Mur. Shew us de vay, make us come thither, or begar you 
fal be no living Creature. - 

Sebaft. Sir, Ple do the beſt I can, tho? I am bat an ill Pilot. 

La Mir. Look tot: For if you fail, expe& no mercy. [ Ext, 

Nicuſ. Was ever Fate like ours, to be fo taken. 

Sebaſt. And by this Vallain Lz Mare too! for now | know 

*T1s hee, tho* miſery and Age diſguiſe me from him. 
But to relieve us ——take this adviſe, Son, when we are landed 
yonder,, inſtead of ſearching for the Fugitive Woman, throw thy 
ſelf on the mercy of the ProteCctreſs; there*s more pity to be ex- 
pected from them, than from this Barb'rous Wretch. 

Nicsf. Well counſell'd, Sir——Ple do't=—— and hope good Hea- 

| | VER 
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| Fen Will take compaſſion on us. 


AT We are undone elſe. [Excur, 


SCENE The Grotto. 
Enter Hippolita, Julietta, Ariadne, Menalippe, Clita. 


Ful, Come, my dear. the Song, the Song / methinks I'm fo merry 
O'th? ſuddain ! 


A SONG. 


Inthia, with an awful Power, 
4 Ore all Hearts: extends ber ſway : 
Dil the E aſftern Natives know, her, 
They d leſs prize the God of Day. 
On bo Brow . Night ſhady lyes, 
Whilſt Morning y ths mY her fair By y 


2, 


When ſhe Dances, all the Graces 
Charming motion treat your Eyes ; 
When ſbe ſings, ſhe doubly beſſes, 
With her Skill, and Angels Voice. 
Mauſficks foul in Airs ſublime, 

Whilf every Heart flill beats the time. 


23, 
When ſhe failed, you may diſcover 
Golden Coaſts, and wealthy Bliſs ; 
But her Frowns throw back each Lover 
To Cold Grecn-land, where we freeze. 
Men may ſee the Glittering Shore, 
But ne're deſerve, to reach the Ore. 


F 2 Fat, 
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Ful. This is the happieſt Day thac ever 'bleſt our Life. |... 


owe of the men are landed already.” _ 
Hip. Where, where! did you ſee %em, my Dear ? 
Jul. Through the Weſt-Gate. of the Garden that looks towards: 
the Sea. Well, I ſwear theres one of 'em- ſo pretty a fellow, that 
I could not forbear Oagling him for my Hearr. 
Aria. You mad Creature, you: And yet he may be a. Monſter 


under his Clothes, for ought you know. 
Jul. If he were: He is not the firſt Monſter a Woman has bin 


Sond of, I hope. i knew one ſo fond of a Monkey once, ſhe ded 
to be marry*d to'r. 

Menal. Why really the Maſculine Creature comes ſo near the Na- 
ture of Humanity, that really' ons would wonder : But did ſhe de- 
fire to wed the Creature !_ 

Hip. Burt, Silter, prithce are they all young Men: Canft thou tell? 
For you know Age will but trouble us ; Their Imperfections are 
not to be reform'd :. And your. man, when he comes to. be old, is 
good for Fong or nothing. 

Jul, Why, troth, + think theſe are a mixt Party, ſome voung, 
{ſome old; ſome weak, and: ſome {trong ; ſome that look brisk- 
ly, as if "they had Wir : and others Clowniſhly, as if they might 


be uy Fools. 
. Fenus direft me to one of them. 1 long to make a Fool of- 


A Mo ſtrangely. | 
 Chtea, Ay, that's a -general longing amongſt us : For I never 
heard yet, that a woman was very delirous that a. man ſhould get 
the upper-hand of her. 

Jul. Then ſhe's a Fool. For my part, Ple give a Man. the upper 


hand of me, with all my heart. 
Aenal. Alas | ſhes tO - young tO underſtand good " PEETG To 


uſe a good Decorum 1s a-wonderful thing: And wonderful things 
are beyond thy knowledge, Child. The Girl is very ignorant, . 


really, 
Clita, Why then 1 deſire to be inftrutted | really. . ?Tis. ſtrange. 


you'l allow no one to ſpeak of a man, but your ſelf. 
Aenil, 'Tis likely my Abilities are more—— 


Clita. Your Abilities 

Aſenx, Alas! thou art” a: young, 1 raw, crade inſipid thing, really.. 

Clita, And you gre a tale, maſty , undeſirable thing, really ;. 
nay, to vex.you throughly, a thing of five and forty. 

Menal. How | five and forty — let me come to her. 


Really 'the Creature provokes: me now. . | 
_ Hip. How now Malapert - ! how dare you mention any ones age ? 


* Aowpd. I. five and' forty ! you Squab-Duckling ?. 
Clita,. + 
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'  Clita,' Yes, that you are, and more; and- your Deſires lye ſo hid 
In the: Aſhes of- your age; that *tis -impoſlible- to kindle ye. 
Hip. But if 1 were as ſhe, I'd kindle ye - "i 
_ Clita, What, are you coming:in with your Abilities too ? 
Hip. Ple tel! you inftantly. 
7 { Offers to ſirike ber. 


741, Hold, - hold — pray ket us not enter into Battel u 
the Point ; but leave it to the Men rather, who by this time are 
coming to receive Audience: But come, enough of this dear Siſter ; 
we ſhall have our haads full,.I warrant you—— CExemnnt; 


Evter Marine, Du Pier, Boldſprite, Aminta, Franvil, 
Frugal, Hazard, and Surgeon. 


D. Pier. A Common-Wealth of Women, ſay you, Captain ? 

Mar. Moſt certain all Women; and ſuch as ſhare the :Vanity 
and Ainbition. of the Sex, ſecure and unconftin'd.. | 

Fran. W hat wilf become: of us now ? All Women ! what / nere 
a Man amonglt *em, to get *em Children ; and do-ſuck- Drudgery. 

Aar. Not one, Str. ; 

Amint, Sure they*l be good to me, for Sexes fake ? 


Haz. And have we then, like Flounders, leapt out of the Frying-- 


Pan into the Fire- Fled from a Female Fiend .or two at home, to 
be plagu'd here with a whole Nation of Devils ? 


Surg. For my part | expect to be unman'd within theſe two days,- 


ſo-prefer'd as a Chamber-maid to one of ?em, and daily employ?d. 
' in the moſt Heroick. Exerciſes of waſhing and ftarching. 


D. Pier. Waſhing and ſtarching! why, thou ſpeaFſt of Honou- 
rable Employments. Come, fhall | give thee a taſte of thy true- 


Office ? Thou wilc be prefer?d- to be Gentleman-Uſher in ordinary 
' to her Ladiihips Lap-Dog. 
£Fran. Oh! ? 


D. Pier. Nay, hear it out, Man: Anddayly' be Commanded to ex- * 


erciſe thy patience in holding him out upon natural Neceilities, 

Fruz. Oh! Zooks, Vle be hang'd firſt. 

Alar. Ha, ha, ba — 

D. Pier. And for thy part,. thou wilt [Fo Frug. 
be doom'd three times a week to pair her' Nails, and Cut her 
Corns ;..and without any hops of- going further, upon the forfei- 
ture of a Limb, for every ſuch adventure. | 

Haz,. Oh inſupportable- the Devil ſhall have her firſt. 

D. Pier. And it- thow faiPſt-in the leaſt puyctilio of Duty, — 
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do it only to breathe upon thee z, and ſcourge hee ever te 
keep themſelves in wind. 


Frug. Oh, dear Lieutenant, not a word-more, unleſs you would 


ſee me give up the Ghoſt before you. He has given me the 


griping 
of 'the Guts with the thought on't already. [Sefe mufiok. 
Mar. Come, come, take Courage; they will be Unes 
And hark ! the Mulick ſounds, they are coming, 
Be ſure you all ſtand ready, and look boldy; 
And with your beſt Behaviour make addreſſes. 
Our Lives and Liberties depend upon their Pities, | 
And Death waits on their Anger.  [Lowd Muſick, 


j Enter Roſclia, Clarinda, Menallippe, Clita, Hippollita, Julis 
| etta, Ariadne and Guards. 


'Frug. Oh, the Pox take %em, how imperioully they look? 

Fran, Sure they are Furics | 

D. Pier. Let them be Devils, they are Devils of Fleſh and Blood. 
And after ſo long a Lent, to me they are An 

: Roſel. Oh: Heavens! are theſe the Jewels you run mad for? Th-ſc 
Jack-a- Lents ! theſe ſhrivePd poor ſtufft Eel-skins ! 

Fran. Pox on her! what does ſhe call us Ecl-skins ? 

Roſel. What can you ſee amongſt theſe ſigns of Men, that can ob- 
Hige from you a gentle look ? 
Frug. Signs of Men! very fine [Afiae. 
Surg. The Devil take %*em, they fright me plaguily ! x 
 Ariad. We ſee with our own Eyes;> Madam. Beſides Age makes 
your Highneſs look through the wrong end of the peripeive. . 

Kofel, Can nothing perſwade you to love your iclves ; and place 
your happineſs in Cold and Chaſte Embraccsof each other ?-— alas! 
my Child : Thou know?ſt not what man is. : 

Clar. No—burt I deſire to know, that*s the Point. | 

| Roſel. And when thou do'ſt ; how ſoon wilt thou repent ? 

Clay, ] know not : but I fancy I ſhould not a great _ 


 Ro/el. But they are ftarv'd / 


Aſenal, No matter, we'll feed ?em up ; well cram?em as we edo Chick- 


ens, but well fatten %em really. 


) Clita, Beſides, Madam, we had your grant to have %cm as they 
were. | 
Mal. D'ee ſee the Woman, Madam ?. [To Clarimaa. 
| Car. 1 have view!d her lopg=— 1 ſmear, * Lis a for cet ans 1 
n 
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And to my ſelf. 1;do; appeer :deform'd, when 1 confider ber. And 
yet ſhe is the Stranger's Siſter ! why then ſhould 1 fear ? | 
She cannot be my Riyal. | SET 
Roſel, When you repent 
That you refus'd my Conncil ;, may that add 
To your affliftions, that you were ſo forward 
To leap,into the Gulph of your misfortunes. 
But have your wiſhes-—1I will keep: my promiſe. | 
mint. 1] am inftryfted: But take heed, dear Friend, you'prove 
not falſe; my life you know depends on't. 
Mar. Thou art thy own aſſurance. 
And ſhould*lt ſo well diſcern thy own perfections,. - 
No doubt ſhould reach thee ; Not a word: more: 
You know me, 
. Soldſ. They make towards us: I am damnably afraid of that Old- 
Woman, her Blood is Curdled : Pox on her, ſhe has no Devil in her. 
Roſel. That you are poor and miſerable Wretches,, 
My Eyes inform me : That, without our Succours,. 
Hope cannot flatter you: to dream of ſafety, - 
The preſent Caſe you are. in can refolve you;, 
That to be merciful, is to draw near: 
The Heavenly. Eſſence; Whether you will be. 
Thankful;.I do-not queſtion,. nor demand 
W hat Countrey bead you, what names, what manners. 
To us it 1s ſnfhctent we relieve 
Such as arc miſerable :: And-I command you; 
As we are not ambitions to know 
Farther of you, that you, on pain of Death, . 
Preſume not to enquire, what we are,. 
Or whence deriv*d. 
Mar. In all things, we obey you. 
Roſel. You ſpeak as becomes you:- 
Firſt then, and willingly, deliver up: 
Thoſe Weapons we could force from you. | —> 
Boldſ. How ! Have I bid defiance to the rage of Fire and Water, 
and held the Devil:at ſtaves end fo often, to be baffled at laft by 
an old Weather-beaten Fire-ſhip? | | 
Mar. We lay *em down moſt gladly at your feet. 
D. Pier. ] have had a Combat with:many- a bold Wench, 
But never was diſfarm'd before. | ? 
Fran, Well——1 do hope to live to fee her turn'd into a 'Gabb- 
Cat, and mewing upon the top of the Houſe for all this. | 
kD. P:cr. Hark you'! have yon a mind to be hang'd, Scoundrel, ha ? 
Fra, No great. Stomach to*t, Lieutenant: .I had rather go to 


pper, for my part. 
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' Eſpecially, from thoſe we may Command; 
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 - Being firſt in place, and therefore firſt to be ſerv'd, 
1 give wy Judgment thus: For your aſpeQ, you are much its 


D. Pier, Mam then—not a'word wore; for'ybur life, : ©! {1 
Roſel. And! now: hear Comfort; + id ch? £1 4 1 
Your wants ſhall be ſupply'd : And tho? itibe - 
A debt, Wqmen may. challenge to be ſued toz 


We give yon up that 'Power. And therefore 

Freely each make his Choice. WT 'S, 
Fran. Can this"betrye, 'Sirs! fure:we-dream ? £1 ts 
Haz. *Tis certainly--true, and we are the happieſt Roguer —- 
Frug. O rare old Woman, gad fa* .me-” why, who would have 


thought this of her? _ 
Surg. Ay, who indeed ? But come, let's mind our Buſineſs. 


Fran. Then here 1 fix. [To Clarinda, 
Haz, Nay» hold | 2 


ſhe's mine, I choſe her firſt. 


'. Frug. And this mine ! ah, «this little Rogue, will lye ſo ſnug, 


| Serge. And this mine: There's nothing like Womans: fleſh atter a 
long Lent— dear Fubs, | make bold. _. 
D. Pier. Yours, Raſcals, .yours! what, before my Captain here; 
And I am ſferv*d? hah! Stand off, Varlets; 
Touch em not, on your peril : Harkee Monſieur Wardrobe, 
'You are not giving order to a Taylor 
'For the faſhion of a new ſuit now? 
Nor are you -in your Ware-houſe, Mr. Cit. 
Stand back, -and, give your betters place; we are Soldiers. 


. And grumble not, for if you do, as I love mear, 


I will ſo ſwinge the ſaltItch out of you 


., Away, I ſay. And now Captain, Maſter, and the reſt 
.Of us, that are Brothers, and good Fellows, we have bin 


"Too late by the Ears, and yet ſmart for our Follies. 
To end therefore all furure Emulation, 
If you pleaſe.to truſt to my Eleftion, you ſhall- fay 
I am not partial to my ſelf. And doubt nor, 
Ple give you all Content. x 
Mar. Agreed, with al my heart. 
Bold. 
=; - | AY, ay 3 agreed, agreed, 
D. Pier. Then do but obſerve how learned. and diſcreefly 
I will proceed ; and as a skilful Door, 
In all the quirks belonging to the -matter, 
Read over your Complexions for-you, Captain, 


. 


clin'd to melancholly, and that tells me that fullen Saturz | 
predominance at your Nativity ; .a malignant Planet, % 
And if not quality'd by a ſweet Conjunction, + 
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A ſoft and fanguine Girl, born under — Ee Ss 
It may prove fatal : Therefore to your arms” ! 


T1 give this blooming Creature. CT, 0 Clarinda 
Clar. As | could wiſh : Till now I ne're was happy. _ 


Aminta. Nor I accurs'd ! 
Fran. A curſe of that Lieutenant ; hope I ſhall have fs heart to 


cut his Throat, one time or other. Aſide. 
D. Pier. Maſter, you are old, and may want ſpurring u 

Therefore to, oblige you, here's a Bradamanta, 2 Fulietta, 

Young, wanton as the Roe, and brisk, and ſound Boy. 

_ » Ful. A weak old Man allotted to my Share /  [weeps. 
Ple have none of him. 
D. Pier. Thou would*ſt have two—-nay, I think twenty ; 

But fear not, ſweet-heart; tho? he be old, hes tough ; 

He'll never flinch fort. 


Hip. A very pleaſant fellow that. 
D. Pier. Here?s a fair Heard of Does methinks before me, 


And now for a Barren.one. . 
For tho? I am Arts-Maſter of the Science, 
1 do not love to Father Children: Like the Grand 
Signior then, thus I walk in my Seraglio 
And view. 'em as | paſs : Then draw [1 forth my Handkerchief; 
And having made my choice : I thus beſtow ir. 
Roſel. On me, wby thou art not mad ? 
D. Pier. No, faith—1 have onely a fit of Love upon me, Or ſo: 


_ And now my Choice is made— fall on ye hungry Raſcals. 
[They all runs, 


© 


1ay. Ha, ha, ha. 


Amint. He's merry. Oh my heart ! now, dear Aarine, cn 
your Vows. 
Mar. Huſh, no more of that, if you love me; we are obſery'd. 


Clar. Do but ſee what a ſtrong Contention "there is, betwixt my 


Mothers mirth and anger. 
D. Pier, Nay, nay, no Coyneſs, Madam : Be Miſtreſs of your word, 


For I am reſolute, and muſt, and will enjoy you. 
Roſel. Be advis'd, Fool: I am old. | 

What canſt thou &re expect from one that's fifty ? 
D. Pier. Never talk owt ; the older the better : 


For your youthful ſtomachs are ſtill Craving. 
Ay, laugh on, laugh on : Good Gentlemen, do: 


I ſhall make holyday. and ſleep. 
When ?tis ten to one your Hearts ake. 
Roſel, A ſtrange mad fellow this ! 
Well, Sir, Ple give you hearing. And as I like 


Your wooing and diſcourſe — but I muſt tell you; Sir, 
G We 
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And ſpits defiance in the Sea. : Jn 0 Menal. 


I knew this would take her ſtrangely. 
What ſays my reverend illuſtrious Miſtreſs, 


42 A Common-Wealth of Wamen. 
We rich Widows, look for great Sums in preſent 3 
Or aſſurances of Ample Jointures. 
D. Pier. Sums in preſent—with all my heart — Vle preſent 
Ye a Jewel worth 500 pieces immediately. 
Roſel. Ay, it thou can'it but do that now ! | 
what is't a young brisk able Fellow can- 
not do? Harkee, Captain, a word with you. 
Mar. What ſay*lt thou ? 
D. Pier. Why, faith, that to wooe a Widow with empty hands, 


| Is no good Heraldry ; therefore let's to the Gold, 
And ſhare it equally, *twill ſpeak for x 


More. than a thouſand Complements or Cringes. 

Beſides, *rwill beget us reſpect, | 

And if ever Fortune befriend us with a Ship, 

Largely ſupply us with proviſi De. # . 
Mar. Well advied: Defer it not : bring in the Trunks there. 
D. Pier. Are you all contented ? 
Omnes. All, all. | [Trunks brought tn, 
Roſ. This Fellow talks Mountains. 
Clar. Nay, Madam, now your grief is unſeaſonable. 

Indeed 1 love you as my Siſter. And you 

Shall find it —1 love your Brother two. 
Amint. Oh my Cruel Fortune—— __ [Apae. 
Mar. Sce here, the ldol of the Lapidary, [p10 Clarmaa, 
D. Pier, To get theſe Pearls, the {laviſh Negro | 

Dives to the bottom of the Sea. And thus 


I make good my promiſe. _ [To Rofelia. 
Frug. And here's Gold, for which the Induſtrigus: 
Merchant touches at either Pole———— | [To Jul. 


Roſel. Hah— Oh ye immortal Powers |. . 

Haz. Ple give my Miſtreſs this Jewel : then draw her into play, top 
falſe Dice upon her, and rook her ont agen. 
Fran. Here's the neyer-failing purchaſe of Lordſhips and Honours. 

[To Hp. 
Bold}. For which the Sailer Scorns tempeſtuous winds, 


D. Pier, Ay, ſhe's ſurpris'd, _ 


Look I not lovely now ? 
Rojel. Uglier than Hell— Oh my Stars | 
Be now for ever bleſt, that thas have brought 
To my revenge theſe Robbers : Take your Javelins all; 
And nail theſe Monſters to the Earth ' 
Surg. What's that, are we Monſters agen, already. ? 
D. Pier. Hey day——yhat a plagues the Matter now ? Roſel. 


\ 
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Roſel. Oh Daughter ? 
And you Companions with me in all "OW s 
Look on this Treaſure ; and theſe Jewels. 
Theſe were my own, I know ?em pertectly : 
With theſe my dear Sebaſtian put to Sea. 
And, doubtleſs, theſe the Viilains, theſe the Pyrates, 
That nor alone depriv?d him of this Treaſure, 
But took his life. 
Frug. Harkee, Lieutenant, you ſee this does take her ſtrangely. 
Fran, Confound your Politiques: now we are ten times worſe 
than ever. 
D. Pier. Peace, ye Curs you: Do I live to be the Subje& of your 
mculdy ieſts * 
Mar. \Wixat Cruel Fate purſues us! this Chance is paſt redreſling. 
2, Per, 2 am well enough Jerv'd; that muſt be oftering Jolntures, 
Te wels, and Pr ecious things more than I brought with. me. 
Kofel, Now {ike all; !EVenge, Ievenge. 
Cle. Hear mc, Dear Mother ! 
And when the greateſt Cruelty 1s jultice, 
Do not ſhew mercy. Death to theſe ſtarv?d Wretches 
Is a Reward, not a Puniſhment : Let em live 
To know the full weight of your diſpleaſure, 
And that they may have ſenſe to feel the Torments 
They have deſerv*d : Allow ?em ſome ſmall time. 
Roſel. *Tis well CounſelPd. Be it fo. 
Clar. For the Captain here, Ple be his Jaylour ; 
Ple fetter him to purpoſe. 
Mar. Gracious Madam ——hear us but ſpeak. 
Roſel. Infolent Traytors! would you ſpeak ! Away with them. 
Chain %em in Priſons: Vengeance, tho? ſlow pac'd, 
At laſt o'retakes the Guilty. And the rage 
Of the incenſed Powers, ſtill falls moſt ſure 
On Villains, when they think they*re moſt ſecure. [Ex. Onnes. 
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A C. T V. Scene I. 
A flat Rock. \ 
Enter Clarinda, Ly 


Clar, Qual Love the nobleſt paſſion of our Souls, 
With ſacred influence, was ordain'd by Heaven ; :- 
To refine us from the Droſs of dull mortality, 
Why igc a fault in me? It is not, mult not. 
I am .ſure [ was Created to love on; 
And be-I hope belov?d Oh this dear Str anger, : 6 
Can_ he be guilty of ſuch Villanies? No, *tis 


Impoſſible! my Mother wrongs him ſure! ” 
Here comes his Siſter ſhe muſt be my : 
Agent ——[| have her in my Power. 

And ſhe mult ſerve me. | | = er | 


Enter Aminta.- 
| | 24 <* 

Amin, Can any miſery be compar*d to mine ? 

Or any love have ſo ſevere a Fortune? ho 
Oh, Marine Where art thou now, my life, 
My better part ? 

Or what's this ſenſeleſs frame, without thee / 
Hah, the Protectreſles Daughter ! your pardon, x 
Madam ; : | fear I am to blame. 0D 
 $#Clar, Not at all. Come hither; be not frighted,. 

And think not you ſteal this Liberty For 
I give it you. 

Your tender years, and Innocence, aſlure me 

Yon had no ſhare in the wrongs theſe men did us : 
Your Brother was miſ-led ſure. 

Arnirs. He miſ-led, Madam! 

Alas ! he's innocent of al} he's tax*d with : 

But 1 perhaps know ſomething of your Story. 
- Clay. How! you know ſomething ? 

Amint. Yes, Madam, here's ſomething in your late relation, 

So like my own misfortunes 3 that my heart 
Has ever ſince bin rack*'d with hopes and doubts, 


L think you ſaid Don Sebaſtian was your Father. 
Clar, 
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Clay. Moſt certainly ” a noble Portwgal ! undone by Pyrates. 
Amint. Such a Sebaſtian. was my Father too, like him, 
A Portugal, and like him undone ! Oh 7 ſpeak on, 
For my mind gives me, I can make ſome great Diſcovery. 
Clar. It's impoſſible it ſhow?d relate to us. But however, 
Some other time Þle give you hearing ; now 1 
Have other Buſineſs, you ſay your Brother is entirely innocent. 
Amint. He Is 3 lam ſure he is: For he's a Man 
Grounded in ſo much Virtue, and ſo noble : 
No baſeneſs ere could ſhelter in his heart. | 
Clar. I mult believe it: and now ſhare my Soul, 
With it its deareſt ſecret - I love him. 
Amint, Love him, Madam '! , 
Clar, Yes, and ' never. ſhall have' peace, till I am 
His wife. | _ 
Amint. Oh Heavens | 
Clar. Ha ! the meaning of that ſigh, does the news 
Diſpleaſe you ? ES, 
Amint. No, Madam : *Twas onely the effects of my ſurprize. 
Clar. Take care, how you abuſe me. I. have truſted you with more 
than my life, my firlt Love: Therefore uſe me well. And deareſt 
Siſter : : For ſo l'le call you ever. And methinks we ſhould be Siſters, 
Natural Siſters : Yet, if you were, I could not love you more ; be- 
friend me in this Buſineſs. D 
Amint, To my power, Madam. Yet tho? he has ſome Virtue, 
He has faults too! nor can deſerve your Love, 
For you will find him dangerous, fickle, proud : 
Soon glutted with your love, and ſoon forgetful; 
E could fay more—— : SY 
Clay. Do not, i-.{t I ſuſpect you. | 
But uſe your utmoſt art to win him for me, 
(For I perceive you have an intereſt in hint.) 
Or failing, loſe your ſelf, and me for ever: 
I have given him liberty to walk in the Grove 
By the Sea-ſhore. And where to night yowl find him, 
Moaninrg his Fortune; there alone accoſt him, 
Be but ſucceſsful, and by this I ſwear, 
'le always love, and ever keep thee here. 


LAſrats. 


[Kiſſes ber, 
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They can talk a little. - 
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SCENE IL 


Diſcovers Franvile waſhing in a Tub, Hazard ſowing, and Surgeon 
ſpinning, with Waiters looking over them with Whips. 


: SUTB. A 


H the Devil take the Captain, that brought us to this 
Curſed Place. Why, rowing at the Gallies is better 


by half than this flavery. - 


'* Fran, Ay, if I had bin ruPd by my poor Spouſe at home, 
I had never come to this 3 well, dear Pergy, 
I find: the loſs of thee now ? 

Haz. Come, come z+few know the goodneſs of Wives, till they 
want *em, Ah would I were at home, Pd ne*'re throw a main agen, 


"but live ſober. and ling Pſalms prithee Surgeon thred this Needle 


for me ? 
Surg. Alas, I cannot ſee, Man! I have made my ſelf blind with 
weeping. 
Waiter, Come, come, mind your buſi neſs. | [Whips him. 
Surg. Oh that ever I ſhould come to this — little did-1 think, 


when I put to Sea, to fall into the hands of theſe Petticoat-whip- 


ſters ! Oh, gads bud——1 have ſpun a fair thread. 


Enter D. Pier, with a Bottle of Vine, Boldrite—— 
» Hippollita, Menalippe: 


D. Pier. Nay, Faith you do well to air us, Ladies, we ſhould grow 


muſty elſe. But prithee, my dear Penthiſi tea, whence comes this kind - 
.--NeFs 


"Tis excellent Wine, Faith. 
Menal. Sir, ?tis the favour of the Protectreſs Daughter; 


_ 1 wiſh you d.ſerve It. 


D, Pier, Nay, the beſt way to make us deſerve it, 


15 to fill our bellies, that's the truth on'r. 


Hcre, Maſter, | [ Drinks, 
:Bold/. Come, skink away Boy. . 
Sire. How, the Lieutenant at liberty! and drinking Wine too! 


whillt we arc famiſhing here. Choak him. 


Fran. I thought they would free him——ah theſe Women love a 


| ſtrong Fellow 1irangely. 


D. Pier. Madam, my ſervice t*ee—here's a health——let me ſee— 
res a health to your merry thought. 
Hip. Now their hearts are ſteept in Wine, and their bones at reſt. 


Bold. 
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Boldſ. Prithee do not flander our bones ——— but let *em be. 
quiet, they, have bin our Servants thus long, and bad their ſhare 
of Pains and Recreations; and to- affront %em now, gad is fowl play. 

D. Pier. Well, Fools may talk of Mythridate, Cordials, Elixers 
but from my Cradle this was my only Phyſick ——why, here's a Co- 
lour now! what Lady's Cheek, tho? Cerus'd and Virmillion'd like a 
picture, comes near it? Here's your Complexion for you! ! Q my dear, 
faith | love thee with paſlion. 

_ . Boldſ. There's Fruits, and ConfeCtions within too, Licutenant. 

D. Pier, Ar pox, Boys meat —1 am paſt it, here's ſtrong food 
for Men. Nettar, old Lad. Miltres of Merry-hearts, ONCe more 
I am bold with you. | 

. Bolaſ. Take heed man 
Let's be fober. 

D. Pier, Temperate! why, how now Tarr ! haſt thou liv'd at Sea 
ſo long, where to be ſober, whiPſt we have Wine aboard, is Ca- 
Pg Treaſon, and doſt thou preach Temperance, and Sobriety ? ? 

Hip, See, the reſt of your Companions are at their "_ 
What think you now. -are you not "DPF ia us ? 

D.. Pzer.. Ha, ha, ha. 

Haz, Hang him, he has found us out; now ſhall we be jeer*d to 
Death. 

Aenal, And what think you of ds _ with one of theſe 
S9Y ooh: To Bela). 

Bo!d/. I'll be hang'd firſt. 

D. Pier. Ha, ha, ha——why, how now Monſieur wart what 
in the Sudds ? Well, ſcoure the Shifts clean, dee hear ! Sirrah—— 
Or your Patroneſs will lwinge you. Look, Maſter, herc's another of 
**m at his Exerciſe. 
/ Sprg.. Prithee, _ dear Lieutenant, leave Joking z and give us a ſup 
of the Bottle. We are almoſt ſtaryd. * 

D. Pier, What, my honeſt Partner, -and Companion in ſtarviog, 
Ned Glijter-pipe too - 'Harkee ; Thou haſt skill in. Phlebotomy. Let 
the Ladies blows: Cool *em, Cool *em ;, d'ee hear ? ?Tis a better Ems» 
ployment; and leave ſpinning, you Fool, leave ſpinning. 

Sirg. Leave ſpinning ! Ay, would I could Pfaith. 

Haz. One gulph- dcar Licutenant ; but one gulph. 

D: Pier, Well ſaid, honeſt In and In———Come 7.or 11.7 Sirrah,, 
I ſet. you this Bottle. | 

Fran. Oh tiat this damn'd Epicure, ſhould have tho pleaſure og 
being drunk, axd we ready to: Choak.. 


prithee be temperate : _ [LDrome. 


___ Buter- 


* wut - HOC / 9 Aw 8 "_ 
— ve ar ay I a extnt . 


him drink 
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Emer Frugal, with a Monkey ins arms \ follow'd by Julictta, 
who 5 fondling it. 


Frug. Oh, oh. 

Jul, Oh my Jewel, my pretty Dear Jewel. 
' Sirrah take him up agen: what do you grow. lazy? [Strikes him. 

Frug. Oh the Devil; what a JewePs here! Inſupportable ” Zooks, 
Ple hang my ſelf. 1 will never lead this life. 

D. Pier. What's here, my Baboon Merchant too! ha, ha, ha ; not 
to hinder your buſineſs, Friend; one word with you ——— what 


think you now, 
Am not I a Conjurer ? 


Frug. A Devil, I think. 
Ful., Sirrah —Carry the dear Creature to the River ſide, and let 


do*r quickly——muſt I ſpur you on, you dull Drone 
_ [Strikes "57 
Frug. The dear Creature! a pox on It's Dearneſs —— gad Þle 
hang my ſelf to night But le firſt be reveng'd on her—tfor Ile 
hang up her Monſter too —] am reſolv'd on that 
. Ex. Julietta, and F rug. 
D. Pier, Well, honeſt Towzer — farewell to thee. 

Menal. Come, let's be gone—-l ſee Clarinaa coming yonder. | 

Fi. Go march, Sir, march. Nay, without reply, as you expect fo 


' be oblig*d- hereafter. 


D. Pier. One word to my Friends firſt, and then I am for you. 


Well, Gentlemen, why dowt you Joke now : ? 


What not one jeer all this while——hah——harkee, Friends, 
io the Watters. 


Look to _ dee hear! and give *em due Correction. They?l ne- 


ver mind their Buſineſs-elſe. I know ?em to a hair. Ha, ha, ha 
CE dkine, 
Fran. Is there no remedy ? Muſt the Captain, and this Devil of a 


Lieutenant, perpetually plague us ? And we not revenge lt. 
Surg. Well thought on, faith: 1 have found one way to- do it, and 


home too. 
Haz. What wt? 
Surg. Yonder comes the Protectreſies Daughter : VVho., I am cer- 


tain, loves the Captain. And he has cold her, this Lady that came 


with him, is his Siſter. Now the only way to be reveng'd on 'em 
_ al}, and procure our Liberty, 1s to 


| Fran, Inform her the contrary. 
© Surg. Right. 
Hart. Let's do't inſtantly, here ſhe comes. 


Emer 
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Enter Clarinda. 


Fran, Bleſs thy Divine Beauty. 

Haz. Mirrour of ſweetneſs, youchſafe one word, we beſeech thee. 
Clar. Poor flattery / what would you have, ye wretches ? 

Fran. We can diſcover ſomething that concerns you ——— 
Haz, Something about the Captain. 


Clar. Ha. The Captain ! 
Fran. Promiſe us but our Liberty, and a little meat, and you 


ſhall kgow all. 
Clar. Know all! how chav make me tremble ! what ſhall l know 2? 
Speak, and if it rfterits favour, you ſhall have ir. 
Sirg, This little Gentlewoman that's wah the Captain 
Clar. Well —=what of hcr his Silter, you mean. 
Surg. Silter ha, alas! you are deceiy*d in her ! 
'Clar, Decetv'd in her. 
Surg. She 1s no Sifter. - 
Clar, No Siſter=—whtt is ſhe then ? ſpeak quickly ! 


Oh my heart 
Fran, She Is Is 
Surg. Peace: Let me ſpeak 

2 Man would fay his 
Clar. VVhat?' 
Surg. His Miſtreſs 
Haz. They fay, ſhe is Virtuous 


Mate this ſix Months, to my knowledge. 
Clay. His Cabin-mate too oh this ſlye Serpent : Be ſure you | 


do not lie to me. 
Surg. If I do- —hang me empty-—— 
Clar. Na— —you ſhall be fed —— but with ſuch food as you 


have given me, new miſery —away with %m to Priſon — ſpeak 
"not a word _bezon. Oh I could rage- and Curſe, and kill now. 

Kill him, her, any Thing in my revenge; which they ſhall feel, and 
inſtantly. And now brave Mariner, follow So noble Anger : And Þle 


help thee. [ Ext. 
Enter Hippolita, Julietta, Ariadne, Menalippe, Clita. 


-vwhy, faith, [weet Lady, ſhe 1s as 


or lo. That's the plain truth or't. 
but ſhe has bin his Cabin- 


Hip. What ſtorm is coming now ? What mult we loſe the Men : 


agen ? 
S Clita. le loſe my life firſt—— I aſſure you, I like my Man EX-- 


treamly. 
Ful. The Rogues are plaguy unfortunate, I am afraid we ſha have 


but an unlucky breed from *em. 
H AMenal. 


dream of Fights and Tempeſts 
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Menal. Yes really, the fellows behave themſelves with diligence - 


enough. 


Ariad, What betwixt fear, and love, they do their Duty : 
But for my part, I begin to diſtate the mercinary Rogues. 

Aenal. They ſay they are Gentlemen : But they prove Mungrels. 
© Clita, Pray do not rail at the men : le aſſure you, mine proves 
admirably.: ” | : 

 Ariad. How do thine ſuffcr  Fulzct ? 

Jul, Faith, like Boys: They are fearful in all Fortunes—- when I 
ſmile, thay kneel, and beg to: have that Face Continued And 
like poor Dogs, adore the ground I go on; when I frown, they 
hang their, Tails, like fearful Sheep-hounds - ſhew %em a Crult. 
of bread, they*l Saint me preſently. - Fo. 
Frisk up and down, and, skip about like Apes, 

And for a dropof Wine, be whipt like Hackney?s. 
I can ſaddle *em, ride ??m—— do what I will with %em. 

'Menal. Ridiculons Wretches: Have they names like Chriſtians. 

'Ful. Oh, very fair names, and brag of mighty Kindred too. They 
offer very handſomely. But that | am a Foo], and dare.not venture 


too much; they are ſound too, o? my Conſcience, or very near upon'r. 


Ariad. Theſe are poor, baſe, Creatures. 

_ Ful. *'Pax on %*m———tis that makes me hate %tm: If they were, 
or would be manly in their ſufferings, perhaps one might ſtrain a point 
Or two. | | | | | 

Hip. Mine, I allure you, were not caſt in ſuch baſe Mould 

Affiictions, Tortures, are Names, and Natures of delight to my Men. 
They fleep ſoundly, and ſeldome troubleſome, unleſs, *tis when they 
And then they roar., and whiſtle 
for Bottles of Wine. And ſometimes down they?l throw me—ard in 
that rage, for they are violcnt fellows, they play ſuch Freaks —— 

Clita, Yes, indeed, the Rogues will fumble one ſtrangely. 
Hip. If they have meat, they thank mez it none, they hearttiy 


*  defire they may be hang'd. 


Ariad. Come, come ; lct's all go to the Protectirefs, and intercede 


for *%em: 


AMenal. For my part really, Vle mutiny if I have not mine freed 


. to night, 


Clita, And I mine——— for L aflurg you, he's a Man every inch 


-of him. | [CExcuxr, 


Enter La Mure, Bourchier, Sebaſtian, Nicuſa, and Sai- 
lers, wah a_ dark, Lanthorn, | 


Sebaſ. This Grove, Sir, belongs to the Protectreſles Palace. And 


the Lights, that we ſaw juſt at our Entrance, I ſuppoſe belong to her. 


La Arr. 


La Mur. Begar you had beſt ſuppoſa right. And lead us right too. 
"If 1 no find this damn'd Woman, I ſhall find your head : Morblen 
I __ wigs. you, dat is in plain Term. 


. Huſh, Sir and pray let us hide our ſelves behind theſe 
Bulbs. For, if wy Eyes are perfeft; I ſee a Man coming down 
the walk. [They go behind. 


Sebaſt. Fly Son to the ProteCtreſs, this is the Minute, or we are 
loſt. Throw thy ſelf at her feet, and diſcover us 4 rather be 
at her mercy,. and in Slavery, than live to be thus us'd by this hor- 
rid Villain away —— that's the Palace juſt before thee. 

LES Nicuſa 


Marine Crofſts rhe Stage. 


Boxr. 1 could diſcern him plainly—1I am certain, was 4 Man — 
ha, and yonder | think he comes. 


F758 Aminta. 


Amint. Marine | my Love, where art thou? - 
'La Mur. Jerne, is not that ſhe ? 

Bourch. It is, Sir-——1 heard her Voice. 

Za Mur. Stand cloſe, make no noiſe. 

Amint. How well this darkneſs ſuits my melancholly ? Whos there ? 
Marine | but who elſe can it be? No other Man's at liberty in the 
Iſland. Oh my beſt life : I have the ſaddeſt news to tel] thee : Bur 
come, let us go farther off, to ſecure us from being over-heard. 

[La Mure takes ber hand. 


La Mure, Ay begar, you fal be ſecura preſantly / I will ſecure 


you 
Bowr, He has carry*d her off; come, let's follow. 
Sebaſt. I muſt obey you,” Sir! Cruel Fortune ! no news of my Son 
yet! _ [Exennt, 


[ Aſide, Execunt. 


Enter Roſelia, Clarinda, Nicuſa, Menallippe, 
Clita, Gaards. 


Roſel. Search round the Grove——And all you find bring hither, 
if they reſiſt, or, ſeem unwilling, force em —— [Ex. Guard. 


Clar. Force Marine hither too, and the ſly Witch, his pretended 


Siſter. 
Rofel. Stranger, thou haſt told me wonders, which if true, as by 


hy beating heart 1 have ſome hopes, this day will be the happicſt 


my lite You: ſay your Name's Nicuſa? 
' Nicuſ. | is, Madam——And the Son of Don Sebaſtian a Portoguiſe 
| H2.- DF 
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by adverſe Fortune thrown upon your Coaſt, Slaves to La Mare. 
a barb*rous French Pyrate. 
 Rofel, More wenders ſtill, for by that name they ſtii'd the Viljain 
that was Author of our Miſery. 
Clar. Believe him not, Madam ; he 1s a Main And mecn have the 
Curlt trick of lying from their Cracles. | 
Reel, | hope he does not. And now methinks there are ſome fea- 
tires in his face——1 2m acquainted Wilh———-Wiat was your Mo- 


ther?s name ? 

IF af "icaf, Roſela. | 

Koſehia. Oh Heaven ! 

Nicuſ. One, whom tho? I can hardly remember, yet if I may 
preſume to ſheak my thoughts, had fom ie features uſt like YOUrs -—— 


But herg comes one will fatisfie you fully. 


Enter Sebaſtian, Marine, La Mure, Aminta, Bourchier, guarded. 


Roſel, So much of joy crowds faſt into my heart, 
There is not room for utterance,: Oh, ſpeak Sir, ſpeak! 
And if you are Sebaſtin;, ſpeak It boldly : 

And give me joy as great, as Is my wonder : 
For ſure: you much reſemble that dear Man—— 
Which it you provc look up, and ſee R5/clra, 


| Your Roſelia. 


Sebaſt. *T's ſo, by all that's facred. Thoy art _- indeed, 
For ſure as thou art Roſelia, I am Scbaftiar, 

Kefel, Oh my dear gy | __ F[ Embrace. 
| Sebaſt, Propitious Stars, I thank you. 
And Fortune ! now thou haſt rewarded me 


For all paſt miferies 
Roſcl. Riſe Son. And now, my Dear Sebaſtzan ! 


[ {Vrcuſ a Knecdls. 


Took on Clarmaa here ; this is thy Daughter. 


Scbaſt. "Thou beauteous Spring, and Fountain of my joys, receive 
, my loſt Aminta— were ſhe but here too, 


Joh 
7b my joys were perfect. 
Amnint, Who calls Aminta 
third in this ſtrange meeting. 
Roſel, Miracle on Miracle ! 
Mar. This Adventure would make a Theam fcr an Excellent Hi- 
ftor 
m—_—_ I am PRIVY and, as I was inform'd by my Nurſe, am 
Daughter to Sebaſftiav and Roſel:ia. More of the bulineſs, that French 


here I am, and come to make a 


- Pyrate there, whom Heaven has ſtrangely thrown upon this Iiland , 


can foon inform you — 
Roſel. By all that's good— — Tis he ! thae Villain, La Mare ; 


E know hun. | Bour 
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Bour. So -we are Iin.a-hopeful condition. 
Sebaſt. Suſpend your wonder, Madam——*Tis the ſame, that Exe- 
crable Robber, that caus'd our ſeparation. 
La Mure. | vas faying jult now, & wud hang him, Morbleuv, now I 
fear hz will hanga me! Oh damn'd Whore, ZMlr, Fortune. 
Schaſt, Speak, abhor'd Villain And if thou can'ſt diſcover any 
thing to ſave thy life, doit quickly, | 


* 


La ure. The Diable take you all. Dat is all I vill diſcover, vor, 


yYrom dis moment, me vil no open my Lips. 
Roſcl. Let him be rack'd; Slave, well make you confeſs. 
 Bourch, Bold, Macam ! PE LEx. La Mure., 
I, as his Companion, can inform you 
In any thing you demand. 
Roſel. What is this Lady here ? —- 
Bourc. She Is youWT)aughter, and her name, Anmina! 
The Infant that La Are carry'd away with him, 
When he lefc you alone vpon this Iſland, _ 
She has bin. bred in Englazd, from whence to avoid his Love, ſhe 
lately fled away with this young Gentleman, and afterwards wrackt 
vpon that Ilfland, where you found ?%em. | 
Sebaſt, The reſt I can make out: upon that very lIiland.,, 
Seeking for ſhelter from this Inſolent Robber : 
I landed with my Son, and ſome Negro-Slaves, 
That fet upon me for my treafure, and after 1n 
The fray ruin'd themſelves. There for the ſpace of fixteen tedious 
Years, we lived oppreſs'd with all the miſeries humanity could ſuf-- 


L 


fer, till Heaven grown weary of aiflicting us, by the means of this- 


young man, at lait reliev'd us. Captain, look in my face, do you not: 
know. me? —- 1 | 

Mar. NotlI, Sir ; nor can I ever call to mind, that 1, vill, now. have. 
{cen you. | 

Sebaſt. 1 ſhall refreſh your Memory : 
Have you forgot two wretched Portngals ? 
| That, whilſt you were mutining for the Gold 
They ſhew?d you ——Cut the Cable, got your 


Ship away, and left you? - 
Altar. That trick of Fortune, Sir, I have reaſon. to remember. 


Sebaſt. Thoſe famiſh'd Portugals, were my ſelf and Son-—but be-- 


ing at Sea, we were afterwards retaken by La Are, and deſcribing 


your company, and this young Virgin, who now Vle call my Daugh- . 


ter; whom it ſcems he came in, ſearch of; we were brought back, 
where now vie live to make you ſome amends for all paſt ills. Bur. 


where are all your Comrades ? | _ 
Roſe! Go, ſet em all ar liberty and bring %em hither :. 


The. Caſe is clear now, how they got that Treaſure : 


And: 


: FP 2 
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And, dear Aminta! let me hold thee faſt, 

| Here to my heart—whilſt tears Expreſs my joy, 
For this moſt ſtrange unlook*d for change of Fortune. 

Amint. Oh Mother ! what a happy hour is this ! How bleft! how 
full of rapture! Andfas the chief Author of all our preſent Happi- 
| neſs, receive. this noble Gentleman. No Brother now, but my betro- 

thed Husband. | | | | 
* Roſel. Sir, for your ill uſage, happening- thro? our Errors, let this 
attone. F [ Groves him Aminta's haxd. 

Mar. A gifc Heaven cannot mend. 

Sebaſt. Which thus I ratifie—— Captain, ſhe's thine——— 

Amint. Now. deareſt Siſter, I can truly call you ſo! 
Forgive the ſmall offerice done to your Love 
Oh pardon it, —1 conjure you by your To : 
mopmen 


Clay. I do with all my -heart. And from t 


; t baniſh all 
Ne 
bill _ fond delires. | 


<4 


Fo | Enter Du Pier, Franvil, Frugal with a rope about their necks. 
24 Hazard, Boldſprirc, Surgeon. 


=—_ Mar. Madam, tho' Fortune willing to oblige me, 
| And make amends for many cays of ſorrows, 
$0 © Gives me your Siſter : Ard in her all happineſs: 
| Yet in the midſt af all this Crowd of joy, | 
_ My gratcful heart docs ſtill remember you) . 
And thankfully acknowledge all your favours. | 
-Aſcnal. So, ſo! I like this very well —now {ure ſome of the 


| |: 1 men will fall to our ſhare agen. 
F195 | Clita. 1 hope ſo— 1 am ſure there can be no good Conclufi 


without %m. 
*Fxan. What's to be done with us now, I wonder ? 
Haz. There arc not many new ways of ſtarving, that's my Com- 
£1] | | fort. | | 

Roſel. Gentlemen, I am to beg your pardon too, and inform you, 
that you have ſuttered by a miſtake : Burt now you are free, as if in 
your own Nation. 

' Frug, Gad-—?T was well you feat as you did - For ] was juſt-yp- 
on the Swing,” the Devil and I h:d fully azrecd npon the matter - 
you may fee by my Bridle here. | was jult ready tor a journey. | 
| | [1 als off the rope, 
1 . Rojel. And what fay you, my nierry mad Licutenant ? 

Were you in the ſame humovr ? : 
D. Pier. | In the fame humour ! Ha, ha ta. an 
Roſel. Ay,, were not you almoſt ready to Dangle in one of your: 
Garters, for the loſs of your Widdow, and'the reſt of your gijgh- 


ty 
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ty Expectations ? —_ 

D. Pier. No—— if } were, the Dence take me. 

Roſcl. Nor. you have not bin. concern*d about it ? 

D. Pier. Perhaps 1 have had the griping of the Guts, 
A kind of a grumbling humour, or ſo, to be at you——But no more— 
for my part, I gave you, over for an obſtinate Old Woman, and re- 
ſolv'd to think no more $f. you. . > 

Roſcl. Well, . Sir, with my ..ſelf I can do you no juſtice —— 
becauſe this Gentleman here rakes poſleſſion of me by a better Title. 

D. Pier, How, a better Title ! Faith, methinks a Widdow, and 
a Woman of your Senſe, ſhould think my Title better thin his, by 
twenty years purchaſe, by your favour, Madam. 


Rofel, Ay, a Widdow indeed might think ſo : But know, (Gallant 
that ſhould have bin) the Fates have ſo order'd it, that I am now. 


found to be a Wife. 

D. Pier, A Wite! 

Rofel. Even ſo. And to this very Gentleman, that lays ſuch Claim. 
But to make thee full amends, for the loſs of my ſelf ——if this Lady 
can creep into thy heart=—Take her, ſhe's thine z ſhe's rich, but a 
little fopp!ſh. ES - 

D. Pier. With all my heart, by this light; ſhe's rich you ſay—— Ple 
- marry her, that 1 may beat her, and make her Loyal. 

Roſel. Come, let's retire, and make a glad relation of our Fortunes: 
 ?Twill add to our content; Oh my Sebaſtian / I have miracles to tell 

thee, how I came hither to the Womens Common-Wealth : How -_ 
choſen Protectreſs! it is a Tale bears full variety. 

Sebaſt. And ſo does mine, which well recount at leiſure. 

Roſel. Convey thoſe Pyrates ſtraight away to Priſon, 
Till we conſider of their puniſhment: 

For times are alter*d now, ſo is the Government, 

Whilſt my Sebaſtian lives : ? Tis he muſt rule it. 

Prepare a Banquet, and let Muſick wait us, 

{For now we have all the Bleſſings Fate can give. 

Mar. And I all joys that Crown a happy lite, = 
Poſſeſſing my Amma for my Wite. [Ex. Omnes. 
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OT filly "tis for one, not yet Thirteen, 


But, as I am, fir your Applauſe I ſve, 

Pray fpare me fer the Good that 1 may ds. 
Gall-yits, 1 beiter ſhall perform ere long, 
Deſpiſe not a poor thing becauſe [he's young. 
Twiezs may be lent, Trees are too ſtubborn grown ; 


And th Roſes Bud is ſweet as Roſes blown. 
'/z China (as / often have been told) 
The Women marry at eleven years old : 


Our Flay-Touſe is.a kind of China too, , 


And nothins like the Stage to make me grow ; 
For, tho net Power, F have the Will to pleaſe, 
And Wills a mighty help in ſach a Caſe. 

We on this fruitful Soyl have Wemen ſeen, 
That in few Months Hee grown as big agen. 
Oh Femminy ! what is the Cauſe of that 2 

T wonder what they Eat to grow fo Fat 2 

We young ones know not how that buſmeſs is ; 
But. for all that we may be allow'd to gueſs; 
And 1 bLezinning now to chatter $ ence, 
Eecourag d, may divert a Twelve-month hence : 
And therefore humbly thus I make Addreſs, 
Excufe Faults, and accept my Will to pleaſe; 
But if you fail me, may you nevermore 


Kiſs Woman under ( at the leaſt ) fourſeore.. 
EFI1NTS. 


To hope her firſt Eſſay ſhould pleaſe you Men : 
Tou eannot taſte what ſuch a Creature ſpeaks ; 
Would ſhe were three years older for your ſakes ; 
- Two handfuls taller, a Plump pretty Las, 

T7 doubt not then my Epilogne would paſs. 
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